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O W cruel is ſeparation! Be: 
lieve me, my dear, I find the 


ſevere truth, in being dep! 


4 


Emily, at a time too when 1 
require the confidence of a friend. Will 
vou not be apt to exclaim, Is. this the 


of my 


% 
* 
* 
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language of Yvia, whom late I left under : 
Vol. I. Whey 


 *% hy 
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no Kind of embarralſinent? Surely no! 
I ia indeed for - fince your depar- 
ture from hence I am really degenerated,— 


become another creature. Oh Emily! what 
an alteration have a fe days wrought in the 
diſpoſition of your Sylvia — Now Female 


Curioſity, art thou not extended on the 
rack of Suſpence, till thou learneſt the 
reaſon of this mighty change 2— Well, in 


conſideration of your faithful promiſe, 


(which this moment I fancy I hear you 
make) not to reveal the important ſecret, 
I will looſe the bands that tie you to the 


painfu nful wheel. And now prepare lend 


your attention while I unfold the embar- 
raſſing cauſe of this long preamble.—1 


: Proteſt. Enih, my hand ſhakes at this in- 


ſtant with violent emotion, as if unwilling 
to tranſcribe the tale, even to thee, my 
friend. Would to heaven you could gueſs 
the wondrous event, then ſhould I not 
experience theſe ndmberleſs palpitations ;— 


but chat. ts: ca 1 will 
endeavour: toi recollect my ſcattered ſenſes, 
- range my ideas in proper order, and begin 

methodically to impart the following 


3 


The day after your fiſter and 1 left 
Meadſield, to be preſent at the celebration 


of Sir Robertis nuptials with your new mo- $74 


ther, our dear Mrs. Ramſay was earneſtly 
intreated to attend an elderly lady in the 
neighbourhood, who was ſuddenly taken 
ill ,—dSbe, who i is in reality the Lady Boun- 
tiful of the country, inſtantly repaired to 
the afflicted manſion; and, the evening 
being ſerene, I threw down my work, 
took my guittar, , and haſted to the fa- 
vourite arbour, which you and L have often 
compared to the nuptial hower in Milton. 
Here { placed myſelf, and with a'mind 
calm and tranquil, as that of our. General 
Mother before che Fall, began to warble 
| | 'B VVV 


- 
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forth If e'er the cruel tyrant Love; 
unmindful of the words, the tune alone, 
of which I was ever fond, engroſſed my 


| expreſlive declaration, And muſt be 


I thus _ Your own divining imagination 


whole attention: —I had proceeded to that 


« turn'd to hate,” —when a voiſe pro- 


= nounced, with much energy, : Forbid it 


« heaven! —1 ſtarted, looked round with 
great afoniſhment, as I had imagined my- 


ſelf entirely alone: but behold, Emily, a 
ſupplicating ſwain, by whom the ejacula- 


tion was uttered, now advanced, threw 
himſelf at my feet, and with the moſt | per- 


ſuaſive eloquence, pronounced me abſo- 


lute miſtreſs of his fate; he implored my 


pardon for his preſum ptuous declaration, 
and then proceeded with ſach forcible ; ar- 


guments, yet all humble and delicate, that 


1 can only ſay, with the admiring Statira, 
ha Goda — 1 how he did talk.“ 


1 ſuppoſe, Emily, now I have proceeded 


will 


——— 
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will help you draw aſide the veil that con- 
ceals the ſupplicating youth, and—Frederic 
| Ramſay already ſtands gonfeſt.— The gra- 
cious aid of ever radiant truth has helped 
- thee here, my friend !—You ſee I am al- 
1 in heroicks: what a powerful aſ- 
ſiſtant is that little Urchin, (ſpite of his 
blindneſs) in helping his votaries up the 
ſeep hill of Parnaſſus ! Well, Emily, you 
may expect my next epiſtle will be quite in 
the poetic ſtyle; blank verſe, or filver- 
ſounding rhime at leaſt: but at preſent 
let me deſcend from the height of this be- 
witching reverie, and inform you how I 
deigned to receive this important declara- 
tion—Oh ! with all the haughty pomp of 
ſome princeſs in romance ;—for when the 
humble youth had finiſhed: his delicate and 
ſubmiſſive  harangue, 1 roſe with great 
dignity, and with a ſevere frown expreſſed 
an angry ſurpriſe at the freedom he had 
taken; z inſiſting that he ſhould ever for- 
bear a repetition of what he then had pf 
6i!i!. z | 


7 
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tered: nay, I told him further, that no- 
thing but the ſincere regard I entertained 
for his mother, ſhould hinder me from in 
forming Sir Robert NMauſgrave of his of- 
fence.—Offence ! Emily, —a proper word 
to ſupport: my dignity, was it not?—Yet 
entre nous, my friend, ſetting aſide the in- 
finite eſteem I bear Mrs. Ramſay, it would 
be far from my thoughts to acquaint _ 
worthy papa with ſuch trifling affairs, or 
to perplex him at this happy criſis, with a 
| fly girl's adventures. Now do not you 
be ſatirical, child, and conſtrue my un- 
willingneſs to diſturb Sir Robrri's repoſe, 
into any favourable opinion on Prediric's 
conduct. Poor youth !—t pity him, 
yer not in that malicious degree whick 
is often eſteemed the leading ſtep to con- 
tempr: on the contrary, I now more than 
ever repine at my ignorance, as to the 
former life of the worthy Mrs. Ramſay; 
there is certainly ſome inconceivable myſ- 
tery relating to the ſituation of rhis'amia- 
C11 ble 


mu ANCHORET:. 7 
ble woman, who was, undouhtedly born to 
ſhine in a much, higher ſphere, than you 
or- I, Emliy, ever . have known her; 


ſtrate the truth of 


this opinion. 


* 
* 


Sir Edward (my late father) was certain- 
ly no ſtranger to this | good lady's circum- 
. ſtances; he ever profeſſed: himſelf her 
friend, and entertained for her the high- 
eſt reſpect and regard. This was made 
evident by his, laſt requeſt, ſpecified in his 
will which was, that; I, might remain 
with, this dear- woman, till. the important 
period of twenty-one.—But where, in the 
name of wonder, am- I wandering ? Sexib= 
bling on at a ridiculous. rate, and only re- 


peating to my Emily, what ſhe: hes lan | 
an huadredtimes at leaſt. 11 


A 


Well then, ſhall I conclude, or return 
once more- to Frederic But what have I 
M oo of him? Why nothing: — but that 
B 4 the 
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b the! poor youth ſcemns, (ever 'Gnce that ſaid: 
| ſceneinthe garden) in every look, every 


_ word and action, as fearful: to offend. — 
" Whom —Why my Emily s ſincere 


2 H n SyLvia BEVERIT. 
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JO OR Frederic! or ſhall 1 join you 


with him, and ſay poor Sylvia for 
really, my friend, I am inclined to think 


CM ladyſhip ſtands in need of a ſmall 


* 


4 | mare of compaſſion :—Yes—yes, you are 
5 certainly enrolled in the liſt of that ſame 
blind Urchin ; — nay, by your own con- 
feſſion ;—for if I miſtake not, you ac- 
knowledge yourſelf one of his votaries, 
in that part of your letter, where you 


ſpeak of the Deity's aſſiſting you to mount 
che Parnaſſian hill; beſides, you are de- 


— = # 


generated 
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agen: become another creature, ſince 
I left you W that 3 is to ſay, ſince that im- 
portant evening.— But, in the name of 
Cupid, Sylvia, do not uſe the word dagens- 
rated rather ſay, * are exalted, in 8 
fauna, at leaſt. ES 10 0 a 
Oh lou! . wha 1 | 
doeſt thou occaſion! — how can a lady  # 
ſpeak of degeneracy i in one moment, when, | 
the next, ſhe deſcribes herſelf as aſſuming 
majeſtic dignity, and conveying + — 
and death in her FU frowns 5 


But 1 will L allies no „ farther at 
preſent, only I ſincerely hope, that for- 
tune will ſmile on the deſerving Frederic, 
and one day clear thoſe miſts, which now 
encircle both his worthy mother and him 
ſelf: for 1 readily eoincide with you, 
Sylvia, in a belief, that they were born 
with many more advantages than they at 
ann poſſeſs. If ſo, why could you be- 


B 5 have. 


* 
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have with that haughtineſs to the ſuppli- 
cating youth? who, according to the ſyſ⸗ 
tem of romance, may be ſome potent 
prince in diſguiſe. Therefore ſuſpend all 


haſty determinations, and decide nothing, 


either for or againſt, till a future period 
| ſhall convince you of the merit of your 
fwain. Spe 


But a truce with advice ; 1 mall, for 

| this time, drop the ſubje&, aftet having 
= aſſured you, Sylvia, that I ſhall not diſturb 
Papa s preſent tranſports, by a recital of 
his fair Ward's adventure. I underſtand 
you, my dear friend; O! I am fure you 
would break your heart to be ſeparated 
from Mrs. Ranſ: 


Will you now AY me to give you an 
account of the ſplendid nuptials of your 
Cuardy with Lady Suſan Arundel? — ou 
mention no ſuch deſire in your letter, but 
1 will readily excuſe che omiſſion, in con- 

ſideration 


1 
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fideration of Your intereſting Rea 
and, . unaſked, attempt a defeription. 1 


| Yet, as I am ſenſible it will give my 
Sylvia pleaſure to hear of our advantage, 
I muſt firſt inform you, that her lady- 
ſhip would not conſent to papa's deſire, 
till he had ſettled on Charlotte and my- 
ſelf ten thouſand pounds each, either at 
his deceaſe, or when we choſe to follow 
her ladyſhip 8 example, and, with proper 
approbation of parents, to enter the con- 
nubial ſtate, which, heaven knows, is far 
from my thoughts. —Indeed, Sylvia, yon 
may believe me. No kneeling, ſig ghing 
ſwain hath as yet put my heart into any 
buſtle the poor thing ſeems perfeQly, 
' inanimate ;—but how it may behave when, 

accoſted with the delicate humility of a, 
Proſtrate Frederic I know not. Well, 
there is ſomething amazingly infatuating 
in ſuch i imaginations, that is certain; elſe 
I ſhould not have wandered ſo far from 
| my 


* 1 
wh | 
** 


= a — * , 182 — * ” 5 —_— CITIES 
5 2 * + N — * - : 9 ao WES 
5 8 a * 8 
— * ; * 
. * 3 on SE g — p 
- 1 _ 
: N * 
1 


1 Tax AN 01 HO RE T. 
: my promiſe, nor have dwelt upon a theme 
ſo widely different—a kneeling lover! 
What! when I was about to deſcribe—a 
huſband, !—Different indeed, Sylvia, | in ge- 
neral, if we may truſt the teſtimony of our 
| ſenſes. —However, papa ſeems aloyer ſill; 
but how long even he may remain ſo, 
ſucceeding 1 months. will beſt reveal. Now 
Hen for my 1 


Shall Lanempt it ic hs ſtyle of Par- 
naſſus, flowing with eloquence, and all the 
graces of poetry ?—TI know you love ſome- 
thing that is ſublime, Sybvia, therefore 
aſſiſt me.—Now do I not know which of 
the Muſes to invoke on this ſolemn occa- 
fion; not one of the Tuneful Ni ine, 1 
verily believe, ever turned their thoughts 
8 towards matrimony ; ; how then can I ex- 
pect inſpiration from them —1 delieve 
I muſt even deliver it in humble proſe, 


, | : 1 
X p 2 $ E 
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and 
v 


be KN eren E T. BH 
7 and truſt to your indulgence for the ex- | 
cuſe of all defects, even in that ſtyle. $ 


6 more e 1863 
To begin mechadically,: as ebe. obſerve; 
That auſpicious morn the company aſſem- 
bled _at. Lady Suſan 85 in 6 — Square, 1 — 
as early as eight, according to her de- 
fire; where, I verily believe, as great a mi- 
racle was ſeen, as any upon record in gen- 
teel life, for fifty years paſt; — many 
beaux and belles arrayed in elegant ne 
dor at that unfaſhionable n SiH 4 


OP 
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The bride v was s dreſſed i in a white l luſt tring 
| fack and petticoat, flounced and trimmed % 
with a genteel ſilver net the perfect em- 
blem of innocence from head to foct zr 
Papa had preſented Charlotte and me with 
pale pink, with a ſmall running chain of 
ſilver: — and conſulting what would beſt 
ſuit the auburn treſſes of his Emily, he had 
choſen. for 1 me a bright lemon colour with 


filver 


314 Tuz ANCHORET. 
ſilver ſtars.—But I ſhould weary you with 
a repetition of all the fine things exhibited | 
that happy morn, ſo I will proceed to in- 
form you, that after the awful ceremony 
had been performed at St. James's church, 
by the Right Reverend the Biſhop of ——, 
the whole company attended the new- 
made pair to Richly Park, the ſeat of the 
late Sir Jasper Arundel, which you know 
is thirty-ſeven miles from London. Here 
we arrived about three, and were received 
with the utmoſt politeneſs and reſpectful 
PEO: by the Counteſs Dowager of 


3 mother to the bride, who was 
to have honoured the nuptial ceremony 
with her preſence; but fome particular 


| reaſon, known at that time only to her- 


ſelf and her lovely daughter, hindered. | 
our receiving that fatisfaction. | 


Here has been ſome myſtery too, my 
friend, which, at | preſent, I am not quite 


* acquainted 


acquainted with; but as you know I am 
rather a female Marplot, as to the inqui- 
ſitive part of the character, Lintend to un- 
riddle the ſeeming intricate affair at A con- 
venient opportunity. 


You may remember, 1 have often; won- 
-dered how ſo charming a woman as Lady 


Suſan H , with the advantages of birth 
and fortune, could doom herſelf a willing 
ſacrifice to Sir Faſper Arundel; a man 
more than twice her age, loaded with in- 
firmities, poſſeſſing no one requiſite to- 
wards happineſs but an immenſe eſtate: — 
But I am wandering again from my ſub- 
ject, and am rudely orſaking the brilliant 


company at Richly Park. —Well then, to 
proceed 


After a moſt ſumptuous dinner, con- 
fiſting of all the variety that earth, air, 
and water could produce, we were ſhewn 
into a large ſaloon, decorated i in the high- 

eſt 


16% Tur ANCHORET. 
eſt taſte; the furniture, a bright roſe co- 
loured damaſk with ſilver fringe; which is 
5 admirably well adapted to the hanging 
a paper. of ſilver froſted ground, over 
which there is a funning trail of roſe-co- 
loured flowers: in the middle of this ele- 
| gant room ſuſpends a large chandelier of 
beautiful | cut glaſs, containing thirty 
lights; with two ſmaller alſo, one at top 
and the other at bottom, each containing 
twenty; J fo that when the whole were il- 
luminated, the ſuperb ſplendor of the 
room was not to be equalled, for the 
ground of the Paper, and the tringe of 
the furniture, made a mighty pretty glit- 
ter; but what engaged my moſt parti- 
- cular attention, was the cieling, which i is 


„ 


painted in a maſterly manner; the hiſtory, 
poor Ariadne's grief after the departure of 
her faithleſs Theſeus.—The poet could not 
: have expreſſed, with all his pathetic elo- 
* the „ of this fair affficted, 

with 


; —— 
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an greater energy than is here di- 
played: Her grief ſeems exquiſite; ; While, 
with ſtreaming eyes, ſhe follows the ſwift 
gliding veſſel that contains her fugitive 
lover —At a ſmall diſtance, the roſy. God 
of wine and mirth appears, bearing the 
nectared cup, and attended by his 3 Joyous 
followers... He ſeems. haſtening to the 
weeping | fair one, with intent to ſooth her 
cares, and make full reparation for the 


erime of Theſeus, by offering her—bimſelf. | 


Well, I will now wiſh the laughter -Iov⸗ 


ing God ſucceſs, and deſeend once 5 


to the company.— Early in the evening; 
ſuch of the gueſts who choſe to ſtay, were 

entertained. with. a concert of a few, but 
well-choſen inſtruments ; 3 after which, for 
about two hours, we amuſed - ourſelves 


with the cotillons, and then ad quragd to 


ſupper.  - 
At twelve, Charlotte * 1 tdi our 


lady mother (not much older than ourſelves 


by 


wo 12 | 
F. 17 


— 


* 
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by dhe bye) to the bridal: chamber; and 
a little ann one the: Whole ur 
dene 


We r remai ined at Richy Park for near a 
fortnight, and when we returned to town 
the Counteſs was prevailed upon to ac- 
company us : the ſeems a moſt amiable 
woman, and it is the opinion of many, I 
believe, that her ladyſhip would have been 
a more proper match for your Guardy, 
Syivia, than her blooming daughter ;—let 
me have your opinion when you have ſeen 

Doch, which, I apprehend, will be ſoon,— 
ſoner, pertiaps, than you imagine, my 
friend::—Now do not anticipate a thou- 
find unneceſſary fears only a fort viſit, 
or ſo-;—no, no !—you are not going to 
«6 ſeparated from Mr. -. Shall! 
put an S, Sylvia, or leave it as it is, only 
adding the name of Ramſay ?—Blefs me t 
what à multiplicity of lines have 1 writ- 
denon will never have patience to go 
through 


19 


through them.— Pray tell me ingenuouſly ; 

in your next; if you were net tired with 

my unconſcionable loquacity? and if ſd, 

chaſtiſe, as you think pred VE trou-· 
; n ſineere 


Eu IL losen. 5 
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105 all ro W of ns, * 
leveled: at your Syhvia. —Chaſtiſe yeu 2 
yes, you may be aſſured I ſhall! not fbr the 4 
length of your epiſtle, but only for forme” i 
paſſages contained therein. 3 2 


You are, W a little Rm I 
provoking—but as the facetious Sir Har- | 


ry Sycamore ſays, ** I will not put myſelf 
| ce in 


# 
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in a paffon“—Vet, let me aſk your 


penetrating ladyſhip, why you: are ſo. ſe- 
preſumptuous ſwain? . Enrolled in the 
< liſt of Cupid!” why, really, child, you 
are downright inſulting, and have actual- 
ly eccafioned me much embarraſſment ; 
you will not believe this I ſuppoſe, with · 


out I give you a full, true, and particular 


account, ifs and wherefore —well then, Pa 


x 


The ue your pacquet i 4 
Mrs. - Ramſay and I were walking in the 
garden after breakfaſt; I, liſtening with 
| much attention to the dear woman, who 
was expatiating, with her uſual gratitude, 
on u the thouſand beauties of the flowery 
creation; drawing the moſt fine and judi- 
cious remarks from objects, conſidered 


only by unthinking m as mere g 
nificant trißes. ak 


The 


Th a4Xenourt. = 
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"The on py le 85 g dhe paniy, 
the variegated tints of a polyanthus afford 
| ſufficient occaſion for her to adore. that | 


Bei ing; whole. creative hand. is viſible 


throughout all Nature.—Thus employed, 
ve had juſt reached that ſaid arbour, and 


"ed a at the bottom 0. the add holding i in 
his hand your flouriſhing; epiſtle.—As 1 


had ſome preſaging apprehenſions you 
would be a little > ſaucy, or. 2g in being 
| made my confidant, J experienced a few 
a palpitations in receiving it before M rs. 
. Ramſay, leſt. the dear woman, knowing 
from whom it came, might have deſired 
a ſight of it.— The youth advanced with 
much reſpect, and ſaid. A letter from 
« Miſs Muſgrave, I believe; Miſs Beverly!” 
I took it with a forced ſmile, ſaying, © You 
are undoubtedly right, Sir.” —Then 
turning to Mrs. Ramſay, ** Now, madam, 


e I hope 
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e the name) will, in this, entertain 
"45.05 With a Uefeription of Sir Roberts 
et. nuptials with Lady Suſan.— —$0 ſaying, 
I begged permiſſion -to read it; Frederic 


had placed himſelf by me, ſeeming willing 


to be entertained alfo ;—but what confu- 
fon did 1 both experience and betray, 


hen 1 obſerved the two firſt words of 


your letter. How to behave I knew not; 


hear me read the contents of your perplex- 


my imagination) did I accuſe myſelf of 
entruſting ehe important ſecret from the 
fafe repoſitory of my own breaft !—never 
was delemma greater than I experienced 
at that inſtant ; and, had not Fortune be- 
friended me in the dikeneſ. 3 of Lucina, 1 


— know not how I ſhould have extri- 
-- 461 { ene 2207 


" 1 hope our dear Emily (you hardly de- 


both mother and ſon ſeemed attentive to 


ing pacquer. Oh! how (in that hurry of 


Soon 
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F 1 after I had broken he ſeal, Jen 
| : | advanced with precipitancy to the arbour, 
and informed her benevolent miſtreſs, that 
a poor neighbour was extremely ill, hav- 
ing juſt been delivered of three children. 
—Bleſſed be the fruitful dame, thought 7. 


The comipiliddeate l Mis. Ramſay, ever 
willing to adminifter any aſſiſtance in her 
power, immediately repaired to the poor 
woman, after aſſuring me, that ſhe would 
return as ſoon as poſſible to be entertained 


with her Emily's letter, —So faying "ſhe 
left me, though not alone : the inquiſi- 


tive Frederic remained But, howeve r, as 
he had confeſſed himſelf my moſt hum 
ble ſlave, I was under no perplexity to re- 
main ſilent concerning your epiſtle to him; 
therefore, putting it again in the cover, I 


aroſe; and, after walking one turn round I 
the garden, attended by my Strephon, and 
ee on indifferent matters, I re- 
tired 
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tired to my chamber, and there ſoon ran 
through the whole.—How often did 1 
con ngratulate myſelf on this fortunate eſcape 
from manifeſt confuſion.— It was now 

| bighly neceſſary to make myſelf miſtreſs 

= - of the letter, in order to read it properly 

N when Mrs. Ramſay ſhould return. — Les, 

Enigh, ſpite of your provoking innuendos, 

5 1 went. through the whole na ae es well, 

5 adding an S to your expreſſive Mr, —— 
which produced the moſt affectionate 
tran ſport in this worthy woman, who 
ſnatched me to her boſom, while the fym- 
pathizing tear ſtood gliſtening in her eye. 
his embarraſſment overcome, be care- 


ful, Emily, how. you ex Fools me to the like 
again. wel 3g cn Twit aw n 93 


* 


And now, thanks to my Frie nd, for the 

a enen of my Cuarch 8 nuptials —cle- 

| gant indeed, in. every article: except one, 

Which, according to my judgment, was 
infinitely beneath perſons of their rank and. 

| fortune 
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fortune to conform to: you will readily 

imagine I mean the public celebration in 
St. James's church Why could not Sir 
Robert's chaplain, the worthy Mr. Den- 
niſon, have tied the indiſſoluble knot at 
home, without their being ſubject to bear 
the low-bred curioſity of a gaping multi- 
tude ?—Well, Emily, there are many parts 

n of the ceremony I ſo much object to, that 
I am poſitively determined, if I ſhould 
chance to be perſuaded that way, the whole 
affair ſhall be as private as poſſible ; but 
this is talking of a circumſtance that, per- 
haps, may never happen to me.—At pre- 


ſent (as you ſay) there is no e of 
ſuch an event. 


| Now would I mention ſomething © con- 

cerning Frederic Ramſay, but I really dare 

not; —you will tranſgreſs again, I fear, 

and put me into other palpitations, when | 

there may not be a ſecond teeming dame A 

= © to relieve me; ſo 1 ſhall be filent,. my 
- - friend, 
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ſerved ir the furure. 


- When do you . Emil, t chat 1 may 
prepare for the journey, —which I ſhall be 

very deſirous of, on many accounts. Now 
| do not you put on a ſarcaſtic ſmile when 
| you come to this declatation, as if you 
hardly believed me.— A ſhort viſit will be 
perfectly agreeable, I aſſure you; for be- 
ſides the curioſity you have raiſed in me, 
to behold the Counteſs of S****, I car- 
: neſtly defire to ſee my poor aunt Cowley, 
who, I am informed, leads a moſt unhap- 


py life with that baſhaw her huſband. 


Oh! Emily, what an exchange has ſhe 
made! from the gay, volatile, lovely 
Amanda Beverly, whoſe company was ever 
courted and deſired, almoſt to adoration, 
| now degenerated (here I may uſe the word 
| with much . into the tame domeſtic 
llave 
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flave—a wife !—a wife to a ſurly, haugh- 
ty, ſenſcleſs tyrant, who, proud of his 
dominion, exerciſes it with a mean, un 
generous brutality, over an amiable and J 
_ deſerving woman !—T proteſt, Emily, the 
very idea has ſunk my ſpirits ſo much be- 
neath their wonted pitch, that I will haſte 
to conclude, leaſt- I ſhould either grow 
moſt inſufferably ſtupid, or weary you 
with a repetition of gloomy conceits.— 
Adieu, therefore, my dear girl, when my 
ſpirits are more in the allegro ſtrain, I will 
endeavour to communicate a part to my 
Emily. From her ſincerely affectionate 


SYLVIA BEVERLY. 


_ P ——— 
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portant criſis. Oh!] Pierceney, what a ſe- 


muſt pardon what I ſhall with difficulty 
| avoid, 


Edward Bzverlypropoſed to my mother that 


meaſure, with the pleaſing deſire of re- 


7 


LETTER IV. 


FRED ERIC RAMSAY, . Eſq; to Captain | 
\ PreRCENEY. 


ELCOME to England, my dear 
George, thrice welcome at this im- 


cret have I to communicate ;—excuſe me 
if I ſhould be guilty of prolixity—the 
pleaſing theme may tempt me to dwell too 
long on many particulars.; but my friend 


Lou may remember, when the late Sir 


I ſhould attend him to Venice, the raptures 
my young ambitious heart experienced; 
the proſpects that then opened on my ima- 
gination, were terminated with a view of 
glittering grandeur; urged, in a great 


inſtating 


1 we oof : 
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inſtating my mother in a degree of that 
affluence, which (young as I was) by many 
obſervations made on her diſcourſe, I had 
reaſon to believe ſhe formerly 9 


The worthy Baronet approved my ar- 
dour, and gave the greateſt encourage- 
ment I could deſire, beſtowing on me a 
genteel and lucrative employ, . whereby 
I might have riſen to what my moſt ſan- 
guine wiſhes tempted me to expe&t;— - 
when, alas Death, that inexorable tyrant, 
(after three years reſidence at Venice) 
| blaſted, in a moment, all thoſe pleaſing 
= ſcenes, by depriving me of my bene- 
factor. 


Juſt before this dire event you left Eng- 
land, as I afterwards heard, with your 
noble friend, Lord * * * , by whoſe in- 
tereſt, I find, you obtained your commiſ- 
ſion: I apprehend you reached Venice 
ſoon after I left it, —but my orief was ſo 

| GS: exquiſite, 


— 
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. exquiſite, that no ſooner was a perſon ap- 
pointed to ſucceed Sir Edward, than I in- 


ſtantly gave up all hope or defire of con- 
tinuing in my poſt ; determined to leave 
Ttaly, and to return to England: and, in- 
deed, had 1 wiſhed to have remained 
longer 1 in Venice, I ſhould have been diſ- 
appointed, as I ſoon underſtood, that an- 
other perſon was nominated to ſucceed me 


alſo. 


Thus epd in ſpirits Fe — 
tion, I embarked for my native ſhore, 
and haſted to Meadfield with melancholy 
expedition, having before informed my | 
mother and Miſs Beverly (the charming | 
daughter of Sir Edward) with the lad ca- 


taſtrophe. 


My affectionate parent received me with 
manifeſt ſigns of maternal tranſport, mix- 
ed with expreſſive ſenſibility on our loſs: 
—the lovely Sylvia alſo, met me with a 
iiber s 8 
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ſiſter's joy wand amidſt the unfeigned grief A 
ſhe experienced for her father's death, 


hinted a fear of being ſeparated from my 
mother, under whoſe care ſhe had been 


W entruſted by Sir Edward, on our departure 


from England ; but on inſpecting the laſt 


will of the Baronet, it appeared, chat, 
notwithſtanding he had appointed his 


friend, Sir Robert Muſerave, guardian to 
his charming daughter, yet he particular- 
ly enjoined, that the lovely maid ſhould 
remain with wy mother till ſne came. 


of age. 


Sir Robert's two 3 (till lately) 


have been with us, on a viſit to Miſs Be- 


very, between whom, and the youngeſt 
Miſs Muſgrave, a moſt intimate friendſhip 


Thus far, dear Piercency, have I pro- 


ceeded in an hiſtorical manner, by which 
you may form ſome judgment of the ſtare 


Go. WW 
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of affairs. Now to che delightful theme 
that engroſſes all mz thoughts ; forgive, 
Seorge, ſuch heroic 
tempted to take in 


deſcriptive progreſs. After ſo long a 
preamble, I imagine it will be needleſs to 


declare myſelf an humble captive to-the - || 


charms of Miſs Beverly :—Such indeed I 
am ; —conquered, George, by a ſimilarity 
of, thoſe perfections, which the Numidian 
Prince, in the Play of Cato, attributes to 
his Marcia, in the following lines: 


Tis not a ſet of features, or complexion, 
The tincture of a ſkin that I admire ; 
Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the lover, 

Fades in his eye, and palls upon the ſenſe. 

The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her ſex 3 
True, ſhe is fair, (Oh! how divinely fair!) 
But ſtill the lovely maid improves her charms 

8 inward greatneſs, unaffected wiſdom, 
f And _ of manners, 


After 
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After this confeſſion, let me futther ati 


that about a fortnight ago I aſſumed 


courage (rather let me ſtyle it preſump- 


tion) to declare my paſſion to my fair en- 
llaver. It was received with an appearance 
of diſpleaſure, not very flattering to my 
wiſhes; yet does my heart perſevere in 
the delightful hope, that an aſſiduous hu- 
mility may, in time, ſoften the rigour of 

my charmer's reſentment. | 


- OR! Guoget why am J kept in igno- 
rance of my birth ?—my mother ſtill re- 
mains inflexible to all my enquiries. con- 
cerning it When I am inquiſitive, ſhe 
only ſays, with fymptoms of the | moſt 
poignant ſorrow, — Forbear, my child, 


t to ſearch into what muſt, of neceſſity, 


* be concealed. = 


| Wbat can this mean? am I not arrived 
at an age ſufficiently mature to be entruſted 
with. the 1 important ſecret.— Such it much 


S - 


— 


7 
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be, attended with circumſtances equally . 

embarraſſing. —] frequently attempt; by 
diſtant enquiries, to fathom the profound 
myſtery, - but ſhe is ever on her guard, 


evading the leaſt hint that may op way 
tend to an eclaireiſſement. 


Thus Gruated, will you not accuſe me 
of daring inſolence, in ſuffering my 
thoughts to riſe ſo high as the daughter 
of my benefactor ?—He, I "*t* hang was 
the only perſon made acquainted with the 

ſecret of my birth; and this thought fre- 
quently flatters me, when I conſider, he 
often treated me more as his ſuperior, than 
as a perſon dependant on his favour and 


* 7 


But I am wandering far from my in- 
tended promiſe, and, inſtead of heroic 
flights, am groveling i in anxious uncertain- 
ö ty! Forgive me, George; — and now let 
me purſue the far more pleaſing thought 
85 | of 
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Laſt T harſday Miſs Beverly received p ww 
letter from her friend, Emily 9 * 7 
my mother and I were preſent when ſhe I 
'# propoſed reading it for our . amuſement, * 
ſaying, that the imagined it contained 2 

deſcription of Sir Robert's nuptials with | 

Lady Suſan Arungel. —We fat with atten- 
tion, expecting the charming Syivia to 

begin; who, no ſooner caſt her eyes on 

the contents, than I perceived her coun- _ 
tenance change, — her perplexity was viſi- 
ble to a lover's eye, which, by an involun- 
tary glance, I ſoon found was occaſioned 
by the two firſt words in the letter, which ; 
were © poor Frederic! —Juſt at this moment 
my charming Sybvia was relieved from her 
dilemma by a haſty meſſage to my mo- 
mays from a poor neighbour ee il. 


Urged 
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Urged by a fond deſire of farther infor- 
mation, good manners ſeemed ſubverted 
by a lover's curioſity ; 1 ſnatched the fa- 
vourable moments for a ſecond glance, as 
the held the letter ſtill open, and perceived 
poor Ylvial”— — with a few other words, 
' ſuch as Compaſſion—Enrolled—blind 
<« Urchin, &c. — Theſe all put together, 
Vith the fond expectation of a lover's hope, | 
—Oh ! George! what flattering prognoſ—- 

_ tics in an inſtant filled my thoughts. | 


As foon as my mother left the arbour 
in which we were ſitting, Miſs Beverly put 
the letter into her pocket, and walked one 
turn round the garden, attended by my 
enraptured ſelf, —but not a word paſſed 
relating to any other topic than general 
converſation ; — ſhe then. retired to her 
apartment with. manifeſt ſigns of anxious 
ſiatisfaction: I likewiſe entered my cloſet, 

where 1 ruminated on the few, but ex- 
gs preſſive 


* 


Tux ANT 
| preſſive words I had ſeen in Mifs Muſe 

grave s letter.— That my Sylvia had men- 
tioned me as a lover, was evident from 
the fr words; and how did my ſanguitie 
hopes aſpire, when I reflected, that the 
ſame epithet had been beſtowed. on my 
charmer as on me. 


CR Oh 1 Pierceney if you have ever felt the 
power of that all-conquering Deity, you 
will readily admit that I have reaſon for 
rapturous ſenſations, when circumſtances 
like theſe contribute to promote them.. 
Trifles, i in the eyes of indifferent 4 
are often, by a lover's ſcrutinizing ſight, 
conſidered as matters of the utmoſt mo- 
ment. „ 


On the return of my mother, Miſs Be- 
verly again propoſed reading her friend's 

letter, which was earneſtly deſired ; and 
now it. was, for the firſt time in my life, 
that I doubted the teſtimony of my own 


— ” ——ꝙ— — 


— | 5 eyes, 


N 
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eyes, for no ſuch words as thoſe I have jp 
already mentioned were uttered through | 
the whole letter; yet ſoon did reſſection 


help me to accoupt for this abridgment. 


Charming conecalment} but for this 


prudent caution, what might not I haye 


ſuffered—ſ eparated, perhaps for lite, from 
all my ſoul holds dear ; for, my mother, 


who is extremely tenacious of her candour 
in every circumſtanee, notwithſtanding the 


affliction ſhe would experience in being 


deprived of her beloved Sylvia, I am cer- 


| tain would have informed Sir Robert Muſe 
graue, leſt any clandeſtine affair ſnould 
happen, whereby ber integrny might be 


arraigned. 


Thus fituated, George, 8 me 
on may preſent felicity.——Convinced of my 


charming NMliſs Beveryy's ſecrecy, what may 


I not hope 40 attain by Patience and per- 
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con the above particulars as ſoon as poſ- 

d ble, that they may contribute to increaſe 
WT the pleaſing reflections which, at preſent, 


. engroſs each faculty of dear Fierceng ; 
ever fincere | 


' FaeperIC RAuSAT. 


Lr NH 
Mis Mosenavr . Miſs Bevnuy. : 
— e, near One in the moming. = 
Y the date of his letter, my Sylvia  ,_- 
LP will not expect (fear 1 ſhould (ay) 
many particulars. I am ſenſible, indeed, 
that my loquacity has ſometimes embar- 
raſſed you; however, at preſent,” T will 
fear nothing; the commands of a father 


muſt be obeyed, elſe I ſhould not have 
taken the pen at this unſeaſonable hour; 
but you ſball hear your Guardy's-orders, to 1 
3 which .M 


A 
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- expect you will pay all proper n 
and ſo forth. 2 | 


This day, for the firſt time ſince his 
mals with Lady Suſan, we dined alone; 
when the cloth was removed, Papa, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to me, ſaid, ** Emily, I 
< defire you would write to your friend, 
<< Miſs Beverly, and inform her, that if it 
& be quite agreeable, (quite agreeable ! 


e mind that, Sylvia,) 1 ſhall hope for the 
4 pleaſure of her company in town on 
* Thurſday next, and 1 will ſend the 
4 coach with you and your ſiſter Is far as 
© D-—— to meet her. Then turning 
1 Lady Suan, and taking her hand with 
all the rapture of an overjoyed lover, he 
continued, Or ſhall we go and meet the 
dear girl ourſelves, my charming Sukey ? 
Lou will be delighted with her viva- 
. city, and“. J will proceed no farther, 
5 Hlvia,—but, _ "pe Guardy extolled 
b your 
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| 7 our numberleſs perfections in terms ſo very 

| 1 elaborate, that had I been his charming 
I WB Sukey, notwithſtanding the lover-uke ten- 
I derneſs with which he addreſſed her, I 
1 ſhould abſolutely have been tempted to 
4 look a little of the colour of my laſt ſacque 
| and petticoat z—Nay, I Zhen thought her 


comium, but that was only a ſurmiſe 
raiſed by what would, perhaps, have been 


— Her ladyſhip, however, declined the 
W offer with ſome genteel excuſe, and agreed 
with Papa's firſt propoſal of n and 
1 myſelf meeting you at D 


| So now prepare, child, take an affec- 

| tionate leave, for a ſhort time, of our dear 
Mrs. Ramſay, and be ready to depart from 
Meadfield on Wedneſday but, I ſuppoſe, 
we ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing her at 


deric, 
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* 


1 dyſhip did appear rather grave at his en- 


my ſentiments had the caſe been my own. 


16 5— ., attended by our brother Fre- 
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 deric,—who mult be content to reſign 15 
"_ ſiſter Yvie, for a few weeks. 


'In juſtice to myſelf, I ſhould now con- 3 | 
clude, and repoſe my languid head on the | 4 
downy pillow. — Prettily expreſſed, is it | x 
not ?—as Juliet ſays, 1 know you will iſ 

- < ſay ay; ;—for which reaſon I mall ſacri- Wl 
fice reſt to a defire of farther * : 
and proceed: | - | 


Though 1 hy afraid 1 mall forfeit all (i 
pretenſions to your approbation, if I begin iſ 
to harrangue on a ſubject ſo diſguſting as 
that which at preſent employs my 2 
——A tyrant huſband !——Yes, Sylvia, I 
really mean that ſcandal and perpetual 1 
odium to the character — 7. bomas Cowley ! ö | 

_ —imperious and provoking to your dear, | ö 
. your amiable aunt : — Gracious heaven, { 
defend me from ſuch a mate !—I ſhould 
certainly what ?—Oh I know not; nor I | 
can I think how I ſhould behave ;—though 3 ' 
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t uch her calm fortitude, I am ſenſible. 
How have I ſeen the dear woman fit 
with ſeeming tranquillity, and by every 
1 tender aſſiduity endeavour to appeaſe his 
U brutal ferocity, or provoking taunts, occa- 
1 | fioned, perhaps, by the moſt trivial cir- 
; | cumſtance ;—nay, often by the-very o- 
5 currence, that her obliging care led her to 
f imagine would e him ſatisfaction. 1275 


1 I ſaw her yeſterday, call imparted a 
f con ſiderable ſhare of felicity to the dear 
W woman, by informing her of your ſoon | 
þ Magee. me capital. EY Thr a Lu En 


=_ Farewel PTR with the meſan- 
coly theme, and the late or rather early 
hour, I am almoſt ſtupified ; Iam certain 

= yow'll readily pardon my concluding ſo 

much ſooner than uſual, when I tell you, 
bat inactive god, Sommus, has ſhaken his 
7 any poppies over the eyelids of your. 
= friend, 
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friend, who can hold the pen no oor 


than to bid you. remember Wedneſd ay, 


and expect next thy tp ſee 3 42 
| _ Emily bars. 


E LETTER VL 
Miſs BEVERLY to Mrs. Ransav. 5 


\URROUNDED by a continued hurry 
of elegant confuſion, I have ſnatched 
the earlieſt moment to employ myſelf in 
writing to my ever dear Mrs. Ramſay. 
BRſeve me, madam, I, ſincerely regret the 
loſs of that calm, unſullied life, I enjoyed 
at Meadfield. Here nothing but Diſſipa- 
tion reigns ; who, though arrayed in ſplen- 

dor, and crowned with what the gay call 
" pleaſure, yet to me, the gilded phantom | 
ſeems deſtitute of charms.— But theſe re- 

marks 
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8 Lat are nadie, ſince you, dear * 
| I y many years of voluntary focluſion from 
4 nne capital, have convinced me how hear - | 
i you deſpiſe a life of ſuch purſuits : 1 
hall therefore deſiſt, and endeavour to 
muſe you with a few obſervations I have 
deen able to make on the perſons Who 


Fompoſe the family of Sir Robert, 17 mean 
ole lately introduced. 
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; Lady Suſan is in reality a fine woman; 
Put to me ſhe appears too much addicted 
1 d the reigning foible of play. Her chief 
Wiclight ſeems centered in the card table; 

| ind Iam much deceived if Spadille i is not 
moſt powerful rival to the Baronet? * 
WL bariotte Muſgrave 1s greatly! in her lady- 
Whip's eſteem, by a fimilarity of ſentiment 
that particular; while Emily and I are 
ſeldom favoured with her converſation, as 
Ne take no great delight i in diſcourſing only 
n NMattadores. 


85 The 
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The Counteſs of — is a moſt amiable 
pattern for. her whole ſex to copy from! 
ſhe has already honoured me with a ſhare. 
i ber eſteem, which I ſhall account one 
1 of my greateſt advantages, while I am to 
F remain in the buſy world; as with this 
amiable lady I may enjoy a few rational 
moments, which are often excluded by 
paying and returning viſits where the ma- 
gic of painted paper ſo much. prevails. 
In ſhort, I have ſeen no other female ſince 
my arrival, who merits the leaſt regard in 
compariſon to the amiable Counteſs. Her 
whole manner and deportment are quite 
the reverſe of thoſe antiquated dowagers, 
who, regardleſs of the approach of the in- 
exorable tyrant, ſeem by their carelefs ſe- 
curity to have enſured the term of many 1 
ſucceeding years; and appear unmindfül 
of any other conſideration than a Yole, or 
delightful Sans Prendre, though perhaps 
they are obliged to their ſpectacles, at the 


ſame 
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ſame dme, o diſtinguiſh IAN from 
. 


What wi caprice 18 this! | 


How mall we be able to reconcile this 
intoxicating employment, this murderer of 
time, to the faculties of rational creatures ! 
faculties that were beſtowed for far more 
noble purpoſes. —Not- t to the young un- 
thinking part of mortals i is this folly con- 

fined, but it is in general eſpouſed, and more 
cordially embraced by thoſe, who, inſtead 


of inculcating prudent-admonitions to their 


childrens children, are themſelves wretched 


dupes to the ſenſeleſs and unmeaning em- 
ployment of „ ſhuffling, ranging, and de- 
* taching a ſet of painted paſteboards.” — 


_ The amiable Counteſs is ſeldom prevailed 
on to partake of this idle diverſion ; to her 


ſentiments, which ſhe has often expreſſed, 
am I indebted for the foregoing remarks, 


"_ 
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| which you will allow are ftritly juſt, as is 
every / obſervation ſhe makes: and do not, 


dear madam, ſuſpect me of flattery, when 
x 1 aſſure you that the Counteſs of $—, 


and my beloved Mrs. Ramſay, appear as 
two bodies actuated by one ſoul ;—the _ 
fame benign diſpoſition ſhines conſpicuous 
in both; and both gn worthy of that re- 
gard they muſt receive, from thoſe who 
are ſo happy as to be acquainted: with their 
40 ny deſerts. | 


; Yeſterday, accompanied by my friend 
_ Emily, J paid a morning viſit to my aunt 
Cowley: Oh, madam, what an alteration 
in this dear woman !—She received me 
with "the greateſt marks of affection, but 
ſo different from that enchanting vivacity 
which ſhe poſſeſſed, when laſt T ſaw her, 
that in-every thing, but her regard for me, 

the ſeemed another creature.—As there is 


but 
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| but a few years between us, notwithſtand- - 
ing ſhe was ſiſter to my father, ſhe treated 


me as her friend and confidan 2 


* Emil, oak Kg b live- 
linefs, aſked her where Sir John was, with 
the addition of the word Brute, my amiable | 
Amanaa, forcing a ſmile, (notwithſtanding 
the ftarting tear) ſaid, © Mr. Cotoley does 
* not deſerve that name yer, Miſs Muſ- 
6 grave *, Indeed but he does, (re- 
e turned Emily) — but come, does he dine 
c abroad ? if ſo, your niece and I will 
* keep you company : but if he is to'in- 
« dulge you with his envyable ſociety, we 


ee will leave you, for fear of angering the 


T doughty champion 1 our en, T 


The lovely Amanda was going to return 
an anſwer, when we heard a rap at the 
door, which, by my- aunt's countenance, 5 
I was ſure prognoſticated her baſhaw's ap- 
. could hear him, as he en- 


D tered 
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tered the hall, demand of the ſervant, 
where his miſtreſs was? —A_ _ conſtant 
queſtion, I find, not made with any fond 
enquiry, but inquiſitive to know if ſhe re- 
| mains in her proper ſphere as houſe-keeper; 
T for her condition is little better than 
a priſoner, and that one of the moſt 
wretched. 


He ſoon entered the room, 8 ra- 
ther ſurpriſed at ſeeing me, but, however, 
on my aunt's informing him who I was, 
he vouchſafed to advance and ſalute me, 

Sand ſaid he was glad to ſee me 
though I confeſs I could not believe him, 
as a contracted brow and churliſh tone 
to his amiable-wife, the next moment con- 
tradicted his words ;— turning to her with 
a ſurly look, he ſaid, Why do not you 
* order 7. bomas to go up the back ſlairs 


13 inſtead of thoſe? What a d d dirt 
2 the fellow has made! ? 


This 


9 
. 
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palliate, by ſaying, << believe that was 
made rd me, Mr. Cowley; for as I 
- out of the chariot, my foot 
* Gipped into a puddle by the door, which 

« dirted my ſnoe a good deal.” —*< No, 

« no, (replied my worthy uncle) it is no 
« ſuch thing, Miſs Muſgrave. — Then 
turning to his lovely wife, whoſe eyes were 
ſwimming with tears at his unparalleled 
treatment, he exclaimed, ** What the 
ec d—Ps the matter with you now? 1 

: < can never ſpeak but you muſt whimper 
* like a child; may not I order you to tell 
Rs the ſervants their buſineſs without your 
60 behaving ſo like a fool oh madam! 
what did I feel at that inſtant, for my dear, 
my amiable aunt? — Her gentle boſom 
now ſwelled with ſilent anguiſh, ſhe turned 
from him, .and the brute (I can call him 
by no other title) appeared unmindful of 
D 5 her 


This accuſation Emily endeavoured to 2x4 
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her ſufferings, or, if otherwiſe, enjoyed * 
an inward ſatisfaction in them. —He, how- 


5 ever, aſked us to ſtay dinner; (which 1 
complied with, for no other reaſon, than to 


adminiſter all the conſolation in my feeble 
power to the unfortunate Amanda;) then 
looking at his watch, Sir Jobn enquired 

« what time it would be ready! e” and 
was anſwered by my aunt, with the pa- 

tience of an angel, At four, my dear.” 
Very well, (returned Cowley) I will 
ow ſtep to the coffee-houſe for half an hour, 
<« and be back at that time; — Ladies 
your ſervant.” —So ſaying, he took his 
hat and left the room.—He was no ſooner 
gone, than I burſt ; into a flood of witheld 
tears, and running to my dear aunt, 
threw my arms around her, exclaiming, 
« What a miſerable ſituation is my amia- 
« ble-Amanda's ; united to a man regard- 
4 leſs Of her 6 and treating her 


with 


N 
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6 c with cruel diſreſpect —Grief at her fuf- 5 

ferings choaked farther utterance; we 
mingled our tears for ſome minutes, and 
Emily ſhared our ſorrow. _ 


+ + 6 


At length my aunt, recovering herſelf, 
faid, while ſhe tenderly embraced me,. 
„ my dear Sylvia, do not diſtreſs me by 
« thus afflicting yourſelf; let us endea- 
« your to compoſe ourſelves before Sir 
et Jobn Cowley's return, elſe he will ima- 
* gine. | have been repeating ſome in- 
* ſtances of his unhappy temper, which | 
may much diſpleaſe him.” 


1 


Rouſed by this caution, I ſtrove to fol- 
low my aunt's advice, and Emily and I 
accompanied her to her drefling-room, 
where ſhe ſoon changed her dreſs, and 
then proceeded to the dining-room with 
the utmoſt haſte, to obſerve if every thing, 
even to the minuteſt article, was in ſuch 
a manner, as ſhe thought would hinder 


423 | any 
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any unkind. complaint os her furl 


5 At the appointed time he returned, and 


dinner was ſerved with the utmoſt diſ- 


patch, the whole of which was admirably 
dreſſed; —yet many faults were found by 
the provoking Cowley :—in particular, an 


orange pudding, which I thought exceed- 
ing good, was loudly complained of by 


this rade huſband, —who; giving his trem- 
bling wife one of his agreeable looks, 


 faid, „ This is a d d bad pudding 


« taſtes of nothing—downright infipid.” — 
5 Then turning to me, he ſaid, © How 


s can you eat it Miſs Beverly [0 —I affured 
bim 1 though it exceeding good. O1 
«.far from it, (replied the polite: gentle- 


man) it is nothing more than your com- 


< plaiſance, 1 am certain; 1 ſuppoſe 
« your aunt was in bed this morning, when 
* ſhe ſnould have been employed in her 

* domeſtic 
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« domeſtic affairs.” —Here he darted 4 

look, truely diabolical, at the ſuffering 
Ananda, who anſwered this inſulting 
ſpeech with the greateſt mildneſs, fa ying, 
« I am ſorry you do not like it; but, in- 
« deed, my dear, I was preſent at the 
« making of it, and thought it would 
* have been extremely good. You 
* thought, (returned her obliging help- 
- .mate) what ſignify your thoughts, had 


« it been made properly you might have 
ce been fare of 1 it, 1 ih apa 


But I ſhould tire you, dear 3 
with a repetition of each diſagreeable cir- 
cumſtance that happened during this re- 
paſt. Never did 1 go through ſo painful 6 
a period; and nothing but the ſincere re- 
gard I bear to my aunt could have re- 
ſtrained my open indignation againſt this 
inſulting wretch.—Soon after dinner, two 
gentlemen ſent up their names, and then, 

05 D 4 by 
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by deſire, made their appearance, —Cowley 
received them with a ſmiling countenance, 


which made him appear to greater advan- 
tage than I believed poſſible ; for though 
rather handſome, yet the ſurly contraction 


of his features, particularly when he ſpeaks 
to his unhappy wife, renders l quite 
Uſguſting, 


— 


We were extremely glad of theſe vi- 
ſitors, as we ſoon retired to another apart- 
ment; leaving my worthy unele, who now- 


appeared all mirth and good humour, with 
the gentlemen. When we were again 


alone, I enquired of my aunt, with a forc d 
| ſmile, for which of his numberleſs perfec- 
tions ſhe had made choice of Mr. Cowley ? 
- —She anſwered my queſtion by propound- 
ing another; faying, What ſhould you 


„ have thought of him, if he had never 
appeared otherwiſe. than juſt now when 
« the gentlemen entered the room ?”— 1 


I could not * e but at 
\ . 


— 
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that inſtant he looked an agreeable man; 


yet, in conſideration of his cruel treat- ; 


ment of her, I could hardly confeſs he 
deſerved even that epithet.— Ah! my 
„dear Sylvig, (returned my aunt) before 
« the indiſſoluble knot was tied; he ever 
« appeared chearful, condeſcending, agree- 
able, and extremely generous: in his 
ce « ſentiments, which hindered my un- 
c ſuſpecting heart from inſiſting on any 
« ſettlement, though my fortune might 
« have claimed it. My brother (your late 
father) blamed me for my eaſy credu- 

ce lity, and too ſoon I found the juſtice of 
| « his apprehenſions. We had not been 


« married three months, when Mr. Cowley = 


e began to diſplay that unhappy diſcon- 
tent at every action of mine, that renders 
e my life far, very far from happy: he 
c imprudently ſuffers a violent and moroſe 
« impetuoſity to gain the aſcendant over 
the more temperate commands of rea- 
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* 
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4 RY for inſtead of endeavouring to 
« ſuppreſs. bis unaccountable caprice and 
« unhappy peeviſhneſs, he rather indulges 
« them, at my expence at leaſt; and 
though I believe I am perfectly indif- 
« ferent to him, in reſpect of affection, 
« yet the moſt Jealous huſband cannot be 
more averſe to his wife's being from 
* home. — Thus am I almoſt a conſtant 

« priſoner, doom'd to bear his ſevere taunts. : 
and undeſerved reproaches. —1 ſhould 

« not have diſcovered this diſagreeable 
| ” truth, had not his own behaviour obliged 
% me, in juſtice to myſelf, to make the 
« declaration ;—for I do aſſure you, my 
d dear Hlvia, (continued my amiable aunt) 
« ] never have, by the leaſt circumſtance 
« in my conduct, that I am ſenſible of, 
© « deſerved this unkind ,—this cruel male- 
'« yolence.” 


| Here the wickling tear fole down hs 
check ** the hs Amanda, which again 


melted 
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melted me to the ſame. degree of ſenſibi- 


! lity.—My lovely friend perceiving our 
mutual ſenſations, ſaid, 40 For heaven 8 


„ ſake, dear Mrs. Cowley, do not give way 


« to this diſtrefling ſoftneſs, but exert | 


“ yourſelf; why, before I would be 
e ſubjefted to the capricious diſpoſition 
« of ſuch a wretch, I would abſolutely 
c leave him—elope to fome foreign clime, 


«© where he ſhould never hear of me! 

Sir Edward Beverly has left you ſuffi- 
<« cient, without being obliged to do any 
" thing beneath your birth for a main- 3 


3 tenance. 


ee Ah! | Miſs Muſgrave, cceplidd my aunt) 
it is an eaſy thing for an unconcerned 
ſpectator to give advice relating to ma- 
40 trimonial feuds, eſpecially when they 
& reflect not on the binding, the ſolemn 
« yow made before the altar, in the pre- 
3 ſence of 98; Molt High ! P——Here, 
with 
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with a look of exalted firmneſs, which 
might have well become a Roman Portia, 

me continued ; — No! let Mr. Cowley's 

* unhappy diſpoſition prove ever ſo diffi- 

< cult to be borne, I am determined to 

« ſhow him, that though he departs from 

CO bis, I never will be wanting in my duty, 
<« but wait with becoming fortitude the 

e iſſue of our unhappy union.” - 


What greatneſs of ſoul is this !—Will 
: not my dear Mrs. Ramſay agree with me, 
that my beloved and amiable aunt merits 
a much greater portion of happineſs than 
ſhe has met with ; but I am fearful of 
having already treſpaſſed on ber patience, 
(ho is ſo ſuſceptible of feeling for the 

_ unfortunate) by this long detail of diſ- 
agreeable circumſtances. I ſhall therefore, 
(with compliments to Mr. Ramſay) con- 
clude, with aſſuring his worthy mother, 
how 
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10 ſincerely 1 an, ber obliged, and af. 
feftionate, | 2 ie 
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N. B. Mrs. Ramſoy $ Anſwer i is omitted, as 
no ways — to the * | 


. 


LETTER VE. 


, Miſs 'BevznLy to Mrs.” Rausav. 


NC E again, deareſt madam, am 1 


favoured with an opportunity of 1 in- 
dulging my principle deſire of writing to 

my beloved Mrs. Ramſay; and, firſt, let. 

me render my moſt grateful thanks for 

your obliging letter received on Thurſday; 
—your excellent remarks conveyed both 
pleaſure and inſtruction to your Shvia ;z— — 
yet believe me, my amiable inſtructreſs, 
it is my conſtant prayer, that the perſe- 
verance and ſmall fortitude I am poſſeſſed 
. 999 
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of, may never be put to the ſevere trial of 


being united to a man of Mr. Cowley's pro- 


voking temper :—But enough on the diſ- 
_ agreeable theme.—And now let me relate 
an occurrence that happened. yeſterday, 


which has occaſioned ſome ſpeculation. 


In the morning, Sir Robert, Lady Suſan, 5 


and the reſt of the family, received an in- 
vitation to dine with Colonel Macclesfield, 
a worthy old gentleman I find, between 
whom and the Baronet has long ſubſiſted 
an intimate friendſhip, — The Counteſs 


pleaded 2 flight indiſpoſition, for not at- 


tending us to the Colonel's, which I ſeem- 
ed a little ſurpriſed at, as at breakfaſt ſhe 


appeared extremely well, . and in better 


ſpirits than uſual; but my friend. Emily 


has informed me, that her ladyſhip has 


_ declined ſeeing any company whatever, 
(except thoſe of the family) ever ſince ſhe 
left Richly Park.—You may remember, 
dear madam, in that letter which con- 


* 


tained 


1 
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rained the account of Sir Robert's nuptials, - 
our Emily hinted, there was ſome myſtery _ 
in the Counteſs's not honouring the cere- 
mony with her preſence, which I now be-— 
lieve. —On her ladyſhip' $ declining the 
viſit, I inſiſted on keeping her company at 
| home; —this, for ſome time, was oppoſed, 
till, at length, I obtained my deſire. 
We dined alone in her ladyſhip's dreſſing- 
room, the windows of which overlook 
the Park when dinner was over, ſhe 
aſked me to play her one of Handils ſongs 
Twas willing to oblige the amiable repre - 
ſentative of my dear Mrs. Ramſay, and in- 
ſtantly complied z the harpſichord ſtood near 
the window, and her ladyſhip had placed 
herſelf by me, the better to attend to her. 
favourite air in Acis and Galatia, «© Huſh 
« ye pretty warbling choir,” —with which 


I had not gone above half through, 
when I heard the Counteſs ſay, with a 


faultering voice, Oh! gracious God! 
| —Alemed, I inſtantly ſtarted from my 
ſeat, 


* 
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| ſeat, and ſoon found my afliſtance neceſ- 
ſary; her ladyſhip ſeeming ready to faint, 
and her countenance betraying great diſ- 
order, I begged her to ſmell at ſome Eau | 
de Luce, which I took from à bracket in 
the dreſſing · room; and would then have 
rang the bell for farther aſſiſtance, but 
her ladyſhip hindered me; ſaying, with a 
tremulous voice, ſhe was better, —begged 
my pardon for the abrupt. interruption.— 
and deſired me to proceed, after informing 
me, that her emotion was owing to a gen- 
tleman's having croſſed the Birdcage-walk, 
| whoreſembled a brother ſhe tenderly loved, 
and who was long ſince dead. | | 


1 appeared fatisfied with her ladyſhip's 

declaration, but could obſerve, notwith- 
ſtanding her willingneſs to conceal the real 
cauſe of her embarraſſment, ſomething of 
more moment had happened. 


1 finiſhed 


Taz. ANCHORET. vn 
ak finiſhed the ſong, and ſoon after the 5 
Counteſs complained of a ſevere pain in © 
her head; I adviſed her to lie down, | 
hoping that might relieve her; ſhe, with 
a few perſuaſions, followed my advice; 
which I apprehend was to give a looſe to 
thoſe reflections her mind at that time __ - 
boured under ;—retiring to her chamber, | 
I ſaw her ladyſhip no more that * 
but this morning 1 obſerved ROY _ * 
and her in cloſe conference. as 


Emily, on her return from the Colonel's,- 
(which was not till near two in the morn⸗ | 
ing) gave me an account of the manner in 
which they had employed zheir time; con- 
_ fiſting principally of the inſipid converſa- 
tion of Fiſþ and Matt, for the ſpace of 
ſeven hours, allowing for the ſhort interval 
of ſupper,—and her recital made me ex- 
tremely glad I was not of the polite aſ- 
ſembly. | 


Indeed 
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wy, ben len heartily tired with the man- 
ners of the town, and acknowledge to 
my dear Mrs. Ramſay, that. I have received 
| only two evenings real amuſement ſince 
my viſiting the Capital, which were in 
ſeeing the inimitable Garrick perform the 


* n of HasTINGS and Don FLIx, 


Adigu! dear madam! 1000 at this-time 
no > longer continue my delightful employ- 
ment, having juſt received a meſſage from 
Sir Robert, requeſting my company in his 
ſttudy though on what account I am 


. _—_— 
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iis CONTINUATION. 


TOW. ſhall 1 be able to en the - 
important converſation 1 have juſt 


had with Sir- Robert Muſgrave —0 my 
amiable, my ever dear Mrs. Ramſay, is it 
poſſible he can be in earneſt in making 
ſuch propoſals? — My thoughts are tor- 
tured to a degree infinitely ſupetior to 
thoſe excruciating pangs felt by the 
wretched criminal on the painful rack. — 
But let me endeavour to compoſe my 
| troubled thoughts, and by relating the 
diſagreeable tete-a-tete, pour forth, my 
complaints in the boſom of ber I have al- 
ways eſteemed my friend, my parent. 


On my entering the ſtudy, Sir Robert, : 
with a look rather grave, ſaid, —** Be 
« ſeated, Miſs Beverly.” —I obeyed. —He 
then began as follows :—* I ſent for you, 
2 "0 me to propoſe an \ affair which may 

| | 7 be 
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_ be productive of your laſting bappincls 
— bowed. * Nay (continued the Ba- 
44 ronet, forcing a ſmile) forbear all ac- 
* knowledgments ti till you hear what I have 
& to offer-—You are no longer a child, 
« arid therefore may be reaſoned with in 
4 manner ſuitable to my deſign:—in a 
4 word. —1 have had an offer of marriage 
8 propoſed to me on your behalf. —Nay, 
<< don't be aſhamed;“ —(perceiving my 
countenance expreſſed a ſurpriſe at fo pre- 
mature a propoſal) 4 1 believe, if your 
* heart is not already engaged, (continued . 
" he, darting a ſcrutinizing glance) you 
ce will readily admit, _— I ſhall have 
* named your lover, you have no cauſe 
« for any other ſenſations than the moſt 
<< perfect ſatisfaction.— Tou may remem- 
ber, the firſt time we were at the play, 
<« both I and Lady Suſan returned the 
be compliment made to us by a gentleman 


“ in the 2 box; he it is, who 
5 through 
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£ wo my intereſt, ſolicits your per- 
miſſion for an interview; to whom, in 


4 conſideration of his. birth and fortune, 
I have promiſed my conſent. He is 
the only ſon of Sir Rowland Pembroke, 
« and. nephew, by the mother's ſide, to 
« « the duke of * COTA „who, having no 
« children, and entertaining a great efteem 
ce for young Pembroke, an univerſal opinion 
8 prevails, that his fortune will be con- 
ce, ſiderable from his grace, beſides his 
« father's eſtate, which is at this period, 
« free of all incumbrances, four thouſand 
0 pounds a year. Here Sir Robert 
ſtopped, to - obſerve how I ſhould receive 
the declaration; and obſerving by my 
countenance that I looked rather diſguſted 
than  rejoiced at his propoſal, before I - 
could make the anſwer 1 deſign'd, he aſ- 
ſumed a ſtern look; ſaying, « You ſeem 
<« to treat my friendly intention with diſ- 
content, Miſs Beverly!” Oh, my more 

1 5 than 
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= than mother ! how ſhall I be able to pro- 
+ cerd, and pen the cruel words uttered by 
Sas ir Robert againſt you, my dear, my 
beloved Mrs. Rarzſcy.—Tet 1 muſt, elſe 
pvpou'll not know half the . of T0 
ow wretchedneſs, c OV 


. * The vokind 1 * onet, ei his 
eyes, ſaid, The antiquated notions you 
have received at Meadfeld, it is high! 
< time were removed. The ridiculous 
affectation of deſpiſing the amuſements 
« practiſed by people in genteel life, makes 
you appear perfectly abſurd ;—it is ne- 
e ceſſary, I perceive, to remove you en- 
< tirely from Mrs. Ramſay, whoſe narrow | 
< conceptions have almoſt levelled your 
< ſentiments to as low a degree of mean- 
“ neſs as her own. — What, I ſuppoſe, (con- 
4 tinued he, with a malicious ſneer) ſhe 
e has preached up the pretty romantic doc- 
e nine of Love and a Cottage; but 
* RY 
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able longer to refrain my tears, which 
fell in plenteous ſtreams, at the unjuſt 
aſperſions eaſt on my beloved Mrs. Ram- | 
ſay —As ſoon as I obtained the power of 


utterrance, I endeavoured to remove thoſe 
new acquired ſentiments i in my guardian: 


—new indeed —for before his union with 


Lady Suſan, they were totally different; 
he was ever beſtowing the greateſt (though 


juſt) praiſe on my amiable inſtruQreſs. 
he arguments I ſtrove to enforce, at 


length ſeemed to abate ſomething of his 
rigour; and. by a few words that eſcaped 


him in this converſation, I learnt that her 


ladyſhip had been the principal occaſion of 


my receiving this auſtere treatment from 


Sir Rohert.—An honeſt declaration of my 


diſlike to her favourite amuſement, makes 
her regard me as an ill- bred girl, deſtitute 
of any merit „„ Sir 


711 
you may be thankful chat your father 
« grovelling notions.” Here I was un- 
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Sir Robert, perceiving n my -ctncipas af- 
fliction aroſe from a fear of being ſeparated 
from dear Mrs. Ramſay, dropped that ſub- 
je&; but again deſired I would give him 
my anſwer as to receiving the addreſſes of 
Mr. Pembroke —Fearing to exaſperate him 
by a poſitive refufal, I faintly agreed to his 
deſire, by ſaying, that 1 would endeavour 
to oblige him by ſeeing. the gentleman, 

but chat 1 could promiſe no tarther. 


"bs pred: fatisfied with my anſwer, 
and we then parted; Sir Robert, as I ap- 


1 prehend, to ſend a meſſage of invitation to 
. Mr. Pembroke, and I to my chamber, where 

4 J inſtantly ſnatched my pen, in all the 
hurry of diſtreſs, to acquaint my dear Mrs. 
' Ramſay of the 3 affliction * 
| rienced by 


— ——— — - 


SYLVIA” BEVERLY, 


. 


LETTER VIII. 


FR RD ERTIe RAMs Av, Eſq; to Captain PiER- 
V . 4: Cant 


INVOLVED in cruel eeplenity, Ge 
hat demon, Deſpair, with her 


gloomy attendants, Diſtruſ and Jealouſy, 
have taken faſt hold of your friend. My 


mother has juſt received a letter from 


my charming Sylvia, who has been at 
London theſe three weeks, wherein ſhe in- 


forms her, that ſhe has, in compliance 


with the advice, nay, command of her 


Guardian, conſented to a viſit from a gen- 
tleman, who has ſolicited Sir Robert to 


be admitted as a lover. —Heart- wounding 
thought'!—Was it not for recolleCting the 
reaſon on which Miſs Beverly agrees to 
this interview, I ſhould abſolutely grow 


diſtracted.— Oh, Piercency.! the dear maid 


conſents through a fear of being ſeparated 
J | from: 


. 
* 


5 Zh 
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from my mother, if ſhe refuſes ret not 
even this conſideration can alleviate my 


deſpondency; — the formidable Pembroke 

(that is his name) is bleſſed with every 
_ radiant ſmile of fortune, with birth, title, 
riches, and all the dazzling glitter that 
_enchants !—while I, a poor, unnoticed 
' wretch, (ignorant even as to the father 
from whom I owe my being) poſſeſs no 
one advantage but an honeſt heart, cap- 
tivated with my N. 8 infinite perfec- 
tions. ä 


Thus ſituated, have I the leaſt m | 
of a ſuitable return How dare I name 
the preſumptuous thought ! — for though 
ſenſible that her exalted mind ſoars above 
the mean conſideration of paultry wealth, 
yet when it is accompanied with every 
other deſirable accompliſhment, what have 
1 not to fear? 


Tux AN C H OR E.T. 1 


e miſtake not, I once ſaw this formi- 4s 


dable rival, when with the late Sir Edward 


Beverly, at London, juſt before we em- 


: barked for Venice. My recollection helps 
me to remember, that he appeared, at that | 
time, a moſt accompliſhed youth. — -An- | 


other ſtab to my diſtruſting choughts |— 
Will not the addreſſes of ſuch a man be 
received by her who 1 is a competent judge ; 
of merit ?—O Piercexey ! Iam on the rack. 
—Enquire concerning this happy Pembroke, 
— inform me of every trivial circum- 
ſtance, and ſend me the earlieſt notice; 
that if be is ordained to be the favoured 
youth in my Hlvia's eſteem, I may bid 
adieu to England ;—endeavour, by ab- 
ſence, to alleviate by ſufferings, —and 
forget that unhappy, unmerciful paſſion, 
placed on the too charming Miſs Beverhy ! 
— — This I am determined on, that my 
proſence may be no alloy to the har- 
E 2 1 9 


% 
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mony of 2hoſe joys, which hearts like 
theirs muſt conſequently experience. 


_ You ſee, George, I am almoſt at the 
| verge of deſpair; and on the receipt of 
your anſwer, - expect 1 ſhall bid a laſt 
farewel to my native country, in thoſe * 
thetic words of Bajazet, _ 


Tu boldly venture on ſome world unknown ;— 
It cannot uſe me worſe than this has done. 


FREDERIC RAusAv. 


L E T- 
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LETTER N. 
Capt. Przxcenty 10 F. RAMSAY, Ef. i 


E R E the immortal Shakeſpeare yet 
on earth, he might now find a 
ſecond theme to employ his active genius 
upon, in another 684 Much Ado about No- 
IM thing.“ 


Excuſe me, 1 really I have 
exerciſed my riſible faculties to a great 
degree, —ay, and at your expence too, 
Ramſay ,—why, thou art the meereſt whi- 
ning Enamorato I ever read of in romance 
-a perfect Amadis in every reſpect but 
courage there I confeſs you fall ſhort ;— 
though were you poſſeſſed of that alſo, 
Harry Pembroke would run no great riſque 
from your reſentment, unleſs, like ano- 
ther Dramcanſir, you are for killing and 
laying without aſking why or whe: refore ? 


3 | 1 
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But come, my poor deſpairing knight, 
I will, for the preſent, lay aſide my rail- 
ery, and, in conſideration of your mani- 
fold ſufferings, compaſſionately. tell you, 
that you may lay aſide all thoughts of leav- 
ing Old England, and reſerve that pathetic 
farewel of the Turtiſb Emperor, till another 


occaſion. And now for applying the moſt 3 


| lenient balm that ever eaſed a wounded 
lover's breaſt. 


| Know then, that the ſaid Mr. Pembroke 
ind I have been long intimate; I was to 
have been with him at the Play (had not 
buſineſs prevented) on that evening, when 
he firſt felt the powerful force of all-con- 


. . quering love, that produces ſuch wonderful 


effects on the trembling hearts of unre- 
Gſting mortals. 


T he next morning he came to me with 
ſuch haſte, that I really thought the blind 
Urchin had lent him his airy pinions, as 

| ſome 
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7 lome recompence for the wound his un- 
erring ſhaft had made. — He ſoon inform- 
ed me of his being captivated by a young 
lady in the ſame box with Sir Robert and. 
Lady Suſan Muſgrave, - who were attended 
alſo by two others, whom he took to be 
ſiſters This account made me look ra- 
ther grave at that inſtant, I aſſure you 
Frederic, as it quickly entered my mind, 
that the conquering fair could be no other 
than your Sylvia; and, in the height of 
my ſurpriſe, I could not help 2 ; 
—<<It muſt be Miſs —_— eh 


Pembroke ton caught the name, amd | 
enquired, © If I knew the lady?“ — 1 


6 replied, __ Why, not perſonally, but 5 


e T have heard many encomiums on 
her beauty, merit, and a thouſand . 


et cæœteras.— I likewiſe know that 


* the is under the guardianſhip of Sir 
„ Robert.” 


E 4 1 
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The enraptured Harry waited no longer 
= than juſt to acquaint me, that he had 
- known the Baronet but for a ſhort time, 
having never ſpoke to him before his nup- 
tials with Lady Saſan; yet that he would 
not deſpair of gaining Sir Robert's conſent 
to viſit his charming Ward o ſaying, 
he left me; and I ſaw him no more till the 
day following 7hat, on which he received 
an invitation from the Baronet to viſit 
your charming Hlvia ! in the afternoon. 


Now, Frederic, none of your heroic 
flights when you come to this part of 
my letter; nor with the reſentment of an 

injured champion exelaim, Can this. be 
« friendſhip ?—when he ſaw and heard an 

s open avowal of a paſſion for my charm- 
ing maid confeſſed by another, and yet 

4. filent !—Silent to him whoſe happi- 

„ neſs depends on a fond expectation, that 
her heart may not be invaded, or even 
9 attempted by a rival !” 


But 
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But à truce with theſe cavalier com- 
plaints, .and hear me extenuate my ſeem- 


ing breach of friendſhip, by an excuſe . 


fraught with the moft favourable ſenti- 
ments on your paſſion. —The deſcription 
you gave me in your firſt letter, of the 
charming deception of your lovely Sylvia, 
Fully convinces 'me that you are far from 
indifferent; therefore I determined not to 
alarm the tranquility of your boſom by ſo 
trifling a circumſtance as a rival, who, not- 
withſtanding his poſſeſſing much merit, 
may waſte all his rhetoric, without mak- 
ing the leaſt impreſſion on that heart, al- 
ready devoted to another. I preſume this 
digreſſion from my intended theme, may 
ſuffice to excuſe any ſeeming neglet ; and 
therefore I will purſue my firſt alleviating 
deſign, which I am certain will chaſe all 
palpitations from your breaſt, and leave 
no other thoughts than what friendſhip and 
Mile very may ſuggeſt. 


'E 5 The 
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without farther preface. 
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The morning after Pembroke's viſit to 


his charmer, he called upon me, and began 


the narrative as follows. Why Pierce- 
„ ney, what a confounded blunder” have 1 


made, owing to your elogium on Mifs 


'& Beverly !”'—1 was going to demand with 
ſurprize, what he meant; vhen he inter- 


rupted me by ſaying. Nay, ceaſe all en- 


« quiry, and I will relate the whole __ 


With all the expectation of an enrap- 
< tured ſwain, I flew tothe Baronet's, who 


« ſoon introduced me—not to my charmer, 
but to one of the young ladies whom I 
. had taken for ſiſters the night I was 


66 captivated at the play. It is impoſſible 
to deſcribe the confuſion I experienced 


_ « when Sir Robert advanced, ſaying, this, 


40 Mr. Pembroke, is Miſs Beverly.—I ſtood 
«as if petrified, for ſome moments, which 
« occaſioned infinite embarraſſment in the 


LE lady 
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cc lady in ſhort, our ſituation was one of 
& the moſt awkward you can imagine; 
| « and how I ſhould have extricated my- 
e ſelf I know not, had not Sir Robert, 
E perceiving my perplexity, ſaid, Did not 
you deſire me to introduce you to Miſs | 
« Beverly, ſir? — The anſwer I returned 
t conſiſted of incoherent ſtammerings ;— 
« but, however, contained enough to bring 
E about an eclairciſſement for by the 
« deſcription I gave of the dreſs of my 
< fair enſlaver, when J firſt ſaw her, ſhe 
« proved to be the youngeſt daughter to 
« the Baronet,—the charming Emily Muſ- 
&« grave. —l then attempted ſome excuſe to 
« Miſs Beverly, which, notwithſtanding it 
as delivered in the moſt awkward and 
« confufed terms, ſhe deigned to receive 
« with the greateſt ſhew of politeneſs and 
= good humour.“ 


Well, Raible will this be ſufficient to 


chaſe all deſponding fears from your breaſt? * 
« —Though « 
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— Though, as lovers are in general very 
deſirous of being animated to the utmoſt, 
I can contribute yet farther to your feh- 
city, by aſſuring you, your charming Sylvia 
will return to Meadſield in a very ſhort 
time, as I have heard from Mr. Pembroke, 
| who is now a conſtant viſitor at the Ba- 
ronet's, from whom he has received per- 


miſſion to pay his devoirs to his fair 8 
daughter. 


Fare wel, Ramſay remember you are 
indebted to your friend for the firſt notice 
of this agreeable diſcovery, for which 1 
mall expect you'll return N acknow- 
pens. =: 


GEORGE PIERCENEY. 
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LETTER X. 


IM 146 B BevenLy to Miſe Mosoxavs. 


; Meadjels. | 


ITH what infinite ſatisfaction . 
3 again date my letter from this 
beloved retreat Nothing but my Emily's 
ſociety is now wanting to compleat the 
felicity of her friend, —but as that is im- 
poſſible, I muſt content myſelf with the 
Juſt reflection, that it is not given to mor- 

tals to be perfectly happy. —Admirable 
morality, is it not, Emily ?—And now to 
relate an adventure after you left me and 


Mrs. Ramſay, at 5 a romantic phraſe, 
you will ſay, but really, child, I have ac- 
tually met with an affair, that, in ſome 


meaſure, may claim the title. Tou ſhall 
hear.” - a ' 


3 


We, 
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We left D — about an hour after 
you and your ſiſter: I a little melancho - 
ly. or 15 at being ſeparated from 
but I will proceed no farther on 
that topic, for fear of raiſing a ſaucy girl's 
- . vanity, which undoubtedly has been ſome- 
thing elated already ;—and. well it may,— 
to have the accompliſhed Pembroke—the 
very Adonis of the age, fighing out the 
moſt plaintive accents at your ladyſhip's 
feet !—T have a thouſand things to ſay of 
him alſo, Emily ;—bur I will firſt proceed 
with my adventure, though, perhaps, it 
may not prove quite ſo agreeable to you, 
as diſcourſing on the handſome Harry.— 
However, I am determind, for once, to 


be perverſe, and give preference to my 
former intention. 


: When we had gone about two miles, 
and my gloom was a little ſubſided by the 
endearing converſe of Mrs. Ramſay, one' 
wheel 


wheel of 


the chaiſe, on a ſudden, flew off, 


and, as the boys drove at a ſmart pace, 


ve received (as pill rn a Neu _ 
"rumble. 085 


We, W had no W kin 


nor any material hurt ; and not being ſub- 
ject, as many fine ladies are, (for the ſake 

of diſplaying their abundant delicacy) to 
| fainting throu gh fear alone, we ſoon quit- 
| ted the vehicle, and propoſed, as it was 
a moſt charming morning, to walk on till 
one of the boys returned to D———, and 
procured another chaiſe. 


We had not purſued our intended walk 
above a quarter of a mile, before we per- 
ceived Mr. Ramſay riding towards us. 

As I had been apprized of this by his 
amiable mother, ] experienced no very 


great emotions at the rencountre ;—the 
worthy youth (ſuch he really is, my friend, 


though not abſolutely a Pembroke) would. 


have 
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have attended his parent quite to . 


but for certain reaſons, —particularly your 


ſiſter Charlotte not being an Emily Muſ- 
grave. —He expreſſed a ſurpriſe at ſeeing. us 


walking in a ſequeſtered part of the road, 


and no appearance of a carriage near. 
After mutual compliments, we ſoon in- 


Formed him of our accident, at which he 
declared how glad he was to have met us 
at ſo eritical a time; as he could conduct 
us to a neat cottage he had obſerved within 
a ſhort walk, where we might reſt our- 
ſelves till the chaiſe returned. We ap- 
proved of his propoſal, and proceeded to 
the cot, after firſt ordering the other boy 
who remained behind, to tell his com- 
panion where to take us up; as, by Fre- 
1555 deſcription, the rural retreat ſtood 
a ſmall diſtance from the road; — we 

Ga reached it, and if ever artleſs nature 
could pleaſe with what few aids the frugal 


hand of- induſtry had added, here -might 


the 
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the del ighted f pectator have received fu. 
N ſatisfaction. e eee 0 


Lowly the mas 0 3 N = 
any other covering than a thick thatch, 


over which ran from the ground a curling 
woodbine, ſpreading its luxuriant ſweets 


in the moſt profuſe manner over the whole 
front of the humble dwelling, ſave where 
dhe inhabitants had reſtrained i its beauteous 
| irregularity | from darkenin g the caſe, 7 


ments ;—on each. ſide the door prov. 4a 5 


bench, over which a ruſtic canopy of the 
ſame ſhrub, mixed with ſweet briar and 
jeſſamin, alternately wove their healthy 
branches, by which judicious diſpoſure a 
ſucceſſion of perpetual fragrance is en- 
Joyed. 


We were met at the entrance by an 
elderly woman of a good mein, who held 
in her hand a lovely girl, ſeeming about 
four years old, dreſſed in a manner, which, 
| a though 
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though perfectly neat and plain, denoted 
a ſituation in life much higher than we 


expected to find i in this humble manſion; 
— Mrs. Ramſey, with her accuſtomed 


fweetneſs, informed her of our accident, 
and begged permiſſion to reſt ourſelves 
till the chaiſe arrived this requeſt was 
inſtantly complied with, in all the appear- 
ance of honeſt ſincerity, devoid of that 
ſpecious ſhew of fawning complaiſance, 
to often practiſed „y dhe inden. great. - 


The infide of the cotrage (if ſoit might 
be called) was clean to a degree of ele- 
gance, but what much ſurpriſed me was, 
the ſight of a harpſichord, which I diſ- 
covered on our hoſteſs opening a door 
that led to another ſmall room, into which 
ſhe went to procure us ſome refreſhment, 
which ſhe inſiſted on our taking with a 

hearty welcome. This circumſtance, joined 
to the obſervation I had before made on 
the 
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the ' child's dreſs, contributed: to my firm 


belief, that there was ſome myſtery in al! 


this, which I could not account for; tho 
it brought to my mind, that pleaſiug ſtory 

of Roſella. and Meliſſa in Mrs. Rowe's Let- 
ters, which you and I, Emily, have fo 
often read with pleaſure. 


"The lovely child 6 Ce 
ing the ſhort abſence of our 
| hoſteſs ;—(indeed I bardly know what 
title to give. her, therefore let this ſuffice, 
leſt J do her injuſtice, by not beſtowing 
one ſuitable to her deſerts) I took hold of 
the hand of the beauteous innocent, ſay- 
ing, What is your name, my pretty 
e dear ?* . Harriot, madam, (anſwered 
e ſhe, making a genteel curteſy) the ſame 
« name as mamma's. Mrs. Ramſay, Fre- 
dieric, and I, now looked on each other 
with much ſurpriſe; and had not our 
N hoſteſs returned at che very inſtant, I be- 
| lieve 
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lieve I ſhould have been tempted to have 

indulged an impertinent curioſity by far- 
ther queſtions.—Impertinent indeed, Emily, 
— for, undoubtedly, there is the greateſt 
reaſon to ſuppoſe that this retirement ls 
voluntary, and deſigned to elude the pry- 
ing bee of inquiſitive Intruder, 


Our hoſteſs, as 1 deR ſaid, now re- 
turned with three handſome cups of valu- 
able china, filled with excellent choco- 
late, which ſhe handed to us on a Japaned 
waiter, on which alſo lay ſome proper 
ruſks.—Our ſurpriſe encreaſed, —and no- . 
thing but a fear of being deemed imper- | 
tinent could have reftrained me from ex- 
preſſing it. Mrs. Ramſay, however, aſked 
our kind hoſteſs if the ever came to, 
giving her at the ſame time a genteel in- 
vitation to Meadfeld, whereby ſhe might 
have it in her power to acknowledge the 
obligation we then laid under. She an- 
ſwered, with à polite accent, You do 

we | me 
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me hondur, madam; ; but 1 ſhall hardly 5 
be able to accept of your obliging invi- 
tation, as we ſeldom go far from home. 
The boys now appeared with the chaiſe 
at the bottom of the lane, therefore, with 
every ſenſation of curioſity, though not 
forgetting our proper acknowledgments, 
we were forced to leave the delightful 
5 dwelling that apparently contained ſo myſ- 
terious an inhabitant our Hoſteſs and 
little Harriot accompanied us to the chaiſe, 
and then politely took their leaves 
Frederic mounted his horſe, and we ſet 
forwards, reaching Meadfield about two - 
 o'clotk. —T need not tell you that the 
whole converſation between Mrs. Ramſay 
and me conſiſted of no other topic than 
our late adventure; a thouſand ſurmiſes 
verre formed to unriddle this ſtrange 
concealment; and yet, perhaps, not one 
| came near to the true cauſe, 


We | 


> 


When we were at FOAM Mrs. Ranſy 


aſked Frederic, how he came to obſerve 
* the couage; it being (as I before ſaid) 


at ſome diſtance from the high road? To 
which he anſwered, that a mere accident 


occaſioned it, for juſt as he arrived at the 
turning which leads. to. this ſequeſtered 


retreat, his horſe ſtarted at ſomething 


| on the other fide of the hedge, which : 


proved to be our he hoſteſs and little Harriot 
gathering ſome wild flowers the beauty 
of the child pleaſed him ſo much, that he 
watched which way they went, and ſaw 


them croſs a ſtile near the cottage, which, | 
; alſo, for a few minutes, engaged his at- 
tention.—And I do aſſure you, Emily, ſo 
much has the whole adventure engroſſed 


many of my contemplative moments, that 
other- affairs, perhaps of mote concern, 
* * excluded. 


| Well, 
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Well, ſhall I now begin with your Stre- 
phon? I think, in the beginning of my 
letter, I declared that I had {thouſand 
things to ſay of him; but, in ſhort my 
friend, this myſterious romantic adven- 
ture has abſolutely drove all other conſi- 
derations from my remembrance ; I mall, A 
therefore, for the preſent, lay my pen 
aſide; after, according to proper form, 
though at the ſame time not deſtitute of 


ſincerity, aſſured my Emily, that [ remain, 
her affectionate 


DYLVIA BEVERLY. 


4 » 


96 


Tax ANCHORET. 


LE L TIER. 3 
ov: MosGRavz to Miſs BEVERLY. 
pe - 1 | 


\ER TAINLY,. ; Sylvia, the air of 
all —ſtire muſt have ſomething ex- 
rremely inſpiring i in it! What a charm- 


ing deſcription has my dear girl given of 


that ſame rural abode. Well, Sylvia, were 


it not for a father, and one other male 


inhabitant, whom your lively imagination 
will ſoon help you to diſcover, I would 
abſolutely bid adieu to this tumultuous 


part of the world, and fly to Meadfield, in 


hopes of receiving a ſhare of its delightful 


influence : but, as duty. binds on one hand, 
and—ſomething like inclination on the 
other, here I ſhall undoubtedly ſtay ſome 
time longer; though yeſterday 1 heard 
Papa propoſe our quickly viſiting Richy 
Part. This met with a ready approbation 


from 
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from the Counteſs and me, but it was 
5 rather objected to by our lady mother 55 
and Charlotte, who are not willing to bid 


adieu ſo ſoon to the * n ment 
of dear nn. 


- 


Leu N the ſeat of Sir Rowland Pem- 
broke is ſituated within a ſhort ſpace of 
Richy Park, fo that my conſent may. be 
eaſily accounted. for j—a frank confeſſion, 
you will acknowledge, Sylvia : — but hang 

deceit.—I never yet was guilty of it, in 
affairs of moment, at leaſt. How far I 
might have practiſed it, had my Strephon 
(as you call him) been abſolutely capti- 
vated with the real Miſs Beverly, I cannot 
determine for you know, Olvia, I could 
not help acknowledging him a very pretty 
fellow, when firſt I heard his defire of 
being admitted to you. —Had that been 
actually the caſe, and had your ladyſhip 
viewed him with the ſame eyes as myſelf, 
—_—  -. FF what. 


of Tur AN cHOR ET. 
| what a ſtruggle would poor Zmily have had 
not much in the plaintive way though, 1 
velieve No, no, ꝙlvia, females of our 
abundant life and ſpirit woald” have had 
recourſe to poiſon or dagger, I ſuppoſe ;— 
Why, child, we ſhould have been Statira 
and Roxana in reality :—=mercy then on 
our Mexander, for 4 ſhorr' period though 
| rhe unhappy youth muſt ſoon have thought 
on extending his conqueſts, for his rival 
_ queens would nt have . by 
each tes — 


Wen, it 0 to Kourilh « on in this 
manner, now du the caſe is different, 
Hlvis —and as it is extremely happy for 
us that it is fo, I will even, for the preſent, 
drop the ſubject, and proceed to give you 
my ſentiments on family affairs, which * 
| could with were otherwiſe. 


I affure 
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I aſſure you, my friend; the conduct ok 
Lady S gſar is not, in my opinion, correſ- 

pondent to what, {ſpite of my volatile diſ- 

poſition) I thinle, ought to be obſerved in 
the matrimonial ſtate. A continued round = 
of diſſipation ſeems to engroſs her whole 

thoughts; and I am ſorry to add, that the : 
character of Lady Townly would receive 


rothe ex Lady — een. bi 
ble of the former, conſiſting only in a too 
great love of play; whereas the latter, not 
confined to that alone, betrays in her every 
look and action, an inordinate defire f 

admiration, from every man who addreſſes 
her with the common-place I of 
the W 


I have frequently: choughe on that cir- 
cumſtance which ſo much alarmed the 
Counteſs, when you alone were with her. 
—1 * notwithſtanding I eſteem her 


ES. as 


100 rar AN c HORET: 
as a moſt amiable woman, that 18 was $ at 


chat inſtant guilty of diſingenuity. Nd 


likeneſs to a deceaſed brother could occa- 


fion ſuch emotions, Sylvia! what the real 


cauſe could be, I dare not pretend to ima- 
Sine, that it was but ſomething. of which 
Lady Suſan was no ſtranger, I am con- 


vinced :—however, I believe it was a prin- 


_ cipal reaſon of your receiving your greateſt 
_ deſire i in again returning to Meadfield , for 
by an obſervation I made bothonthe beha-. 


viour of the mother and the daughter, I am 


inclined to think, a fear of your mentioning 


that circumſtance to Papa, made Lady 
Suſan appear a ſtrenuous advocate for your 


leaving London, though before ſhe. had 
expreſſed the greateſt ſorrow for the con- 
tracted grovelling notions (as ſhe termed 


them) you had received from our. dear 


Mrs. Ramſay's tuition. —— Something my- 
ſerious in all this, no doubt I appre- 


hend we ſhall have infinite matter whereon 


0 "Tas AN c H 0 RET. 10 
mo” a our pens, Sylvia ;—though 1 
am fearful you will not be entertained ſo 
much by a- ſolution of thoſe tranſactions 
in London, as I ſhall be from your rural 
affairs. Indeed, my ſweet friend, I begin 
to fear greatly for the future tranquility of 
Papa; Who, if I miſtake not, becomes al- 
ready ſenſible of the imprudence of his 
lady's conduct, which, I believe, is a prin- 
cipab reaſon for his propoſing our ſo early 
viſiting Richly Park, in hopes that retire- 
ment from the intoxicating round of diſſi- 
pated pleaſure, may put a ſtop to thoſe 
irregularities he begins to dread. 


. 


Cbarlotte is an immenſe favourite with - 

her ladyſhip, as ſhe appears enraptured 
with the ſame love of gay delights; while 

your Emily is regarded as an inſipid mortal; 


me this morning, with an envious ſneer) 
conſiſts in contemplating - how a man of 
3 5 75 My. 


F 


a.” 


larly, if a difcovery ſhould be 
ſpecting cke ſequeſtered inhabitthes at 


10 Tus ANCUHORET:. 


Mr. Pembroke's. accompliſhments, could be 
enamoured of a-girl like me, poſſeſſing no 
one requiſite advantage do make a figure 
in the beau monde. or Charlotte. how 
has Emmy, with its corrofive venom, prend 


its malignant influence over ber: — non 


_ would I ſay, I pity her ; but, as even my 
Sylvia might imagi ine on the preſent ot DOCE- 
fion, that that word would indicate the 
leading ſep to contempt, I ſhall forbear 
having too much regard for my ſiſter, 


(C pite of her little foibles) to ſuffer that 


WW 


N His, receive my a of 


being informed with every thing material 


that happens here 5 and I defire you will 
remember to impart whatever comes within 


your knowledge at AMeadfiad :— particu- 


* ne cortage, 1 hope you will 
contribute 


Tus ANCHORET. 


contribute to my ſatisfaction, ond 
ee ee, 


4 md 
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PRA 


ET not my W 
giect, tin ſhe hears the reaſon fur my 
not writing ſooner; indeed, my dear girl, 
your Syivia's time has been principally-en- | 
_ groſſed by adminiſtering all the relief in her 
Power to afflicted innocence. What! more 
adventures you will aſk : feen fo, my 
friend. And as J now intend to make 
ample recompence for my long filence, 1 
would adviſe you to ſummon all your * 
tience; for, in truth, you will need it, in 


the peruſal of the whole of this Jong 
derail, l 


F 4 | | The 


10 a 4 hOR Er. 


The day after I received your laſt "A | 

| Mrs. Ramſay, Frederic, and 1, propoſed 
walking to N, a pleaſant village 
about two miles diſtant, at which place 
reſides a worthy clergyman, named Nu- 
gent, who till lately dwelt at C—, but 


left that place to be nearer to the church 


where he has performed duty theſe ;five- 


and-twenty years, without receiving: farther 
reward for. an infinite ſhare of merit, than 
being yet an humble curate, his whole 
income amounting, at this time, to no 
more than thirty pounds per annum; with 
which poor pittance, he himſelf, (who 18 
a widower) one daughter, and a little ſon, 
appear to poſſeſs more real plenty, than 
thouſands of ſplendid beings, who roll i in 
a the r of loaded e., 


25 'To. this worthy man, 3 Frog no o lef 
E worthy: daughter, our viſit, was. intended z 
mr © + flaring their reſidence at C - „ they 


11 - were 


% 


* 


3 intimate. 


We were received with” every mark of | 


ſocial hoſpitality, joĩned to a behaviour in 


F 


both truly engaging good tea, brown 
bread, and excellent butter, made by che 
bis PD herſelf, com poſed our re- 
Pat, the whole of which was crowned 


With a glaſs of currant wine, which the 
worthy man aſſured us was the produce 


of his own garden, and the joint labour of 


him. ang his AN, 


WY 


Oh!. 7 4 how an I expatiate on 


the happy tranquility that was viſtble in 


this little family ?—Here all was har- 
mony, all was ſerene; no envious words, 
or (if we .may judge by the countenance) 
even thoughts aroſe, to. damp the ſupreme 
felicity they enjoyed :- But 1 muſt for- 
bear farther, comment, leſt L fwell my 

FS epiſtle 
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were: the only family with whom Mrs. 5 
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epiſtle to a much larger degree than even | 
my firſt 1 intent. | Therefore to continue: | 


we left es early 3 in the evening, 
ances by Mr. Nugent, who walked the 
| firſt mile with us, and politely took his 
leave, after a promiſe of returning our 
viſit ſoon 3>—We then proceeded to Mead- 
Feld, which we reached in about half an 
hour, — but it being a moſt delightful 
evening I was e take a ſecond 
| ramble. FF and we e nwa 6.1 


- Hrallivie obſerved: my Abe, ad, ich 
all the humility of delicate friendſhip, pro- 
poſed aceompanying me to a pleaſant copſe 
he knew I was ever fond of, eſpecially by 
; moonlight ; which, by this time, appeared 
with all its filver charms. —Mrs. Ramſay 
declared herſelf roo much fatigued to at- 
tend us, fo that I even ventured myſelf 
alone with my ſwain to the before men- 


tioned place, which is hardly a mile from 
rr: the 


» Pg 
- * - 


| general topics, for I ſal ge. homage. 


a hopſe—We malked on, di 0 


notwithſtanding this was undoubtedly a 


moſt favourable opportunity for tender 
ſubjects, I muſt do the youth the juſtice 
uo declare, that he bas Aritly adhered to 
ommands given in che ar- 
e 1 have rectived no other 


my abſolute 
borz—ther 
avowal of his paſſion, than what his yes 


frequently betray; and, as I cannot pro- 


hibit him the free uſe of #hoſe intelligent 


organs, I am obliged to bear their ex - 


; preſſive declarations without OC 
or rebuke. | | | 


— 


"7 


— e I Mod jor patience, 


Emily, otherwiſe you would certainly throw 
from your hand this tedious harangue; 
condemn me for my inſignificant digreſ- 
ſions, and not give yourſelf the trouble of 
knowing: the ſequel.— But now receive my 


Fila 54.3 © 
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promiſe 4 
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10 Ps AHEHOREt, 
promiſe of being as conciſe as polhble 
Well then, we reached the aforeſaid copſe, Y 


which wo to a Private. road from a | few | 
feattering hamlets, | ang oo 


4 : * * 
4 oh or 
* fd : 7 4 


. Hare we walked for 1 time, g 
the ſerenity: of - the evening, and deſcant- 
ing with philoſophic rhetoric: on the beau 
ty of the firmament, which · now. appeared 
With dazzling ſplendor, and occaſioned me 
to remember that admirable deſcription in 
Pope's Homer, of the riſing of the moon. 
The recollection of which, even at this 
moment, is ſo forcibly impreſſed on my 
imagination, that notwithſtanding my pro- 
miſe of no farther i interruption, I cannot 
help tranſcribing the deſcriptive ne 
_ our Juſtly admired tranſlator. 


As Set the Moon, refulgen mp of night, | 


Oer heav'n's clear azure ſpreads her ſacred * 
When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 


And not ; a cloud orcas the ſolemn Teene ; 
1 | Around - 


RE ab hs 
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er the dark trees a yelloprer. verdure Des, WES 
125 tip 1 with filver e every mountain 8 bead: 
Then ſhine the vales, the rocks i in proſpect rife,” f 
A flood of glory burſts from all the ſkies ; 858 
The conſcious ſwains, admiring at the fight, | : _ 
1 the blue a and bleſs Owl ufeful _ ö 
r ett in e Watts Of 
This catenin ſwine: 90 . (nay, 
jet me not be aſhamed to add ſo reli- 
giouſly engaged) our attention, that we re- 
mained totally unconcerned at the approach 
of night. till the elock from a neighbour- 
ing ſteeple ſtruck ten. Now rouſed from 
our delightful reverie, and fearing Mrs. 
Ramſay might be anxious for our return, 
we began with haſty ſteps to leave the 
copſe, but no ſooner had we reached the 
ſtile at the entrance, than we:were alarmed 
with a ruſtling i in the buſhes near us, and, 
before I could expreſs my ſurpriſe, à wo- 
man wen dreſſed ruſhed from one of the 


oy embowered 


an Gal gad ar ee 1 


i ne 238 9 1 ide Wai ha | 
AZe a 12 
7Y 6 AM Fin © inch ſen be pro- 1 


poſed entering the copſe again, in purſuit 5 

of a man he had ſeen following the diſ- 

F treſſed female; 'F but 1 entreated him to 

; ſtay, and, help me 10 reviy e, if Poſſible, 

the unhappy ſufferer, who ſeemed to de- 
. mand our vemoſt aſſiſtance i this he rea- 4 
| hour: before the gave any other ſign of 
dife,: chan 2 . conrulſeve motion in #er 
length the began to ſhew- ſome fymptoms 
.of recovery: I had ſeated myſelf ena | 
ning part of the ground, and fupporting 
Her languid head an my lap, hen we 
were again thrown ell b by | 
«muſt uren. 1 am dune we ſhall MW. 
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was. tried to the utmoſt i houſan 
apprehenſions ruſhed into my een 
thoughts ; —M the dreadful accounts 1 
had beard of, now entered my brain ;— 
rapes, murders, and every horrid . 


e themſelves on wp imagine. P 


1 Frederic eee my 22 


and with all che ſoothing powers of clo-. 


quence endeavoured to compoſe me but 


I really believe his utmoſt efforts would 


have proved ineffectual, and I, in a ſhort 


Ramſay, afcer liſtening a few moments, 
ſaid, to me, My dear Miſs Beverly, diſ- 


« miſs - your fears; 3 I now plainly hear 
« Jenm $ voice, who, I imagine, bs ſent 


« by my mother in ſearch of us.“ He 


Was right in his conjecture, the honeſt 
girl now advanced, attended by a neigh- | 


bowing farmer's ſon, whom ſhe had hin- 


dered 


in was now, Emily, chat my courage | 


ſpace, ſhould have been in the ſame fitua- 7 
tion with her 1 ſupported, had not Mr. 
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| Gered from going as early to bed a uſual, 
that and 8 ee her to the : cople. 


234 one MERE: $8 


M r. Ramſay now called her by her 
| name, to which ſhe anſwered, 60 0 dear 


« Sir, I am glad I have found you; my 
| 2 bo « miſtreſs i is very uneaſy that you ſhould 

4 ſtay ſo long; but where is Miſs Beverh, 
Sir ? had, by this time, pretty well 
recovered myſelf, and therefore anſwered, 
Here am I, Jep,; ſafe enough, thank 
40 heaven; though I was rather in doubt 
* of it ſome minutes ago Al then, in as 
brief a manner as s poſfible, related our ad- 
venture, and deſired her affiſtance in help- 
ing up our afflicted ſtranger, Who was 
now ſo far recovered as to walk a little, 
leaning on my arm on one ſide, and on 
Jen s on the other We dif patched the 
young farmer immediately, bidding him 
make what haſte he could to Mrs. Ramſay 
and to inform her of the whole affair; 
deſiring that a bed might be prepared for 
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die ſtranger.— She heard the order, and 
gently preſſing my hand, ſaid. My 5 
_ « ſweet young lady you are all goodneſs, 

« but I cannot as I would, expreſs my 


40 * gratitude Both Frederic and 1 


her to forbear all acknowiedgments, and 


we continued with flow- pace to 
homewards; yet ere we had walked a 
hundred yards, we were met by the hu- 
mane Mrs. Ramſay herſelf, the young 


farmer we had ent back, and another 
man, "who brought an eaſy chair, into 
which the ſtranger being placed, was ſafe- 
ly conyeyed home, where ſhe Was inſtantly 
put to bed, and every means uſed for her 
recovery: 
orders, ſat up with her; and the next 
morning being able to ariſe, ſhe delired 
our company, that we might be informed 8 
who ſhe was ; who had ſo imminently ex- 
perienced our humanity: Mrs. Ramſay 

* J obeyed the ſummons, and on our 


Jenny, by Mrs. Ranſcs 


entering 


# 


geeſt';—ſfuck indeed ſhe appeared, ber 
form graceful to: a degree of elegance, — 
her countenance expreſling infinite en- 
lity,—which, joined to features extremely 
| e — 


at ark. le. x 


* 


* 


She received u us , with an gang po- 
Vteneſs * expreſſed her acknowled gments 
with all the gratitude of Protected inno- 
cence ; and then propoled to Inform i us 
of her ſtory, which you may be affured 
met with no oppoſition.— We had ſeated 
0 ourſelves for that pu rpoſe, whe n, behold 
Emiy, one of Mrs. Ramſay" $ poor patients | 
nom came to receive ſome lenient remedy 
from the hand of our worthy doctreſs; 
ſo that we were obliged. to defer hearing 
.the fair ſtranger's hiſtory at that time; 
and we have had the affliction to be de- 

prived 
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| prived- 0 
ſeized chat very evening with a high fever, 
which has continurd near a fortnight, with 
many dangerous ſymptoms but through 
the humane tenderneſs of Mrs. Numſay, 
and ſome of our fair ſtranger's friends, 
(whom I ſhall introduce at a convenignt + 
opportunity) the is now entirely out of 
danger, the? ſhe fill cominues very weak; 
therefore I muſt ſpeak patience to my eu- 
| riofiey for ſome time longer, before I can 
| expeR 40 learn the deſired narrative : bee 
an In, it ſhall no ſooner come 
to my knowledge, 1 enn 
n Ne from 


Sylvia BzvanLy, 


LE T. 


it till Jonger, by her a 
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TY more ſhall Londen, u my | Sylvia, hs 
| ſtiled the buſy world :—why, here, 
* am nl ſurrounded, i it is true, by numbers of 
Chow ſhall I call them ? —only living 
4 puppets, deſtitute of — geagh ; 


. purſuits tin, | viſirings card n . 
and—ſcandal,—are the only employments 
in this great metropolis ;—while you, like 
a female Quixote, are ever finding out ad- 
ventures new and amazing, experiencing 
more novelty in what is eſteemed a retired 
and obſcure part of the kingdom, than I, 
engaged in the tumultuous capital. Tou 
have ſcarce been a month abſent from 
London, and two adventures already !. both 
l : of 
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of which ſeem to. promiſe. infinite enter pw 
tainment and vatiety. — Well, Sylvia, I 

would fain be with you, but that is im- 

poſſible: — however, ſhould the neighbour- 


hood of | Richly Park afford but a ſmall 
ſhare of that diverſity we ſo much want 


in town, depend on it I will be even with 
you; — adventure for adventure then, my 

friend: and if this ould be the caſe - 

vhuy our letters may be worth ſome money 

to the proprietors of circulating libraries 
for by the help of a little fertile invention, 

they might ſupply the town with Novels 


| for a twelvemonth, at leaſt —But a truce 


vith this bagatelle ;—you ſee, Sylvia, want 
of ſubject occaſions me to ſcribble on 
without the leaſt pretenſion to amuſement 
or inſtruction.— Well, then, as I have little 
to offer on my own account, permit me to | 
make a few remarks on your ladyſhip's _ 
letter and to begin with your ſecond ram- 
ble to the — copſe, I think you ſtile 

5 SR ' it. 


. Why certainly, Syvia, you were wil- 
eee utmoſt of your ſwain's 


you and he preſent - gracious hat a 
temptation for him to begin; breathing 
forth the tender vows of a ſubmiſfive 
adorer .I apprehend'the fair ſtranger was 
not attended by ſo dalicate a lover, other- 


| wiſe, it is probable, ſhe would: not have 


ſtood in need: of your aſſiſtance. But 1 
ean proceed no further now, Sylvia, as I 


attend old Mrs. bury,” and ber two 
formal daughters, in the: drawing room, 


who have graciouſty vouchſafed to pay us 


-A morning viſit ——- Abſolute frights, Syl- 
vis;—bur'the laws of good breeding will 
oblige me to make one of my beſt curte- 


fies, and fay, J am extremely glad to ſee 


« you, ladies” —and ſo forth. ——Adieu, 
my: dear gil, I will return as ſoon as Poſ- 
| Hole. 


Ts —— Thank 


obedience a walk by moonlight, —only 


have this inftant received a ſummons to 
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cw 
* 


| Thank my ſtars, Sylvia, I am again re- 

ſkated in the poſture from which the 
agreeable ladies interrupted me. Well, 1 
will now. endeavour to amuſe you, by 


22 
vit. 12 i MI 


| When T entered the dabei Docht up 
roſe the venerable matron, with profound 
dignity, ſaying, « How does Miſs Emily 
* Muſgrave ? I lincerely hope I ſee her 
« well.” Theſe few words were uttered 


with all that tedious drawt of ſyllables for . 
which Sir Anthony Branville is fo peculiarly 
diſfinguiſhed. — Miſs Sarah, (the cldeſty 
who, I believe, may be now drawing to 
- forty.—Craning up her enortfious ſcraggy 
neck, and ever willing to copy from her 

| inimitable Mamu, —accoſted me in terms 
partly ſimilar ; but Miſs Becky, who parti - 
| comm 


* 
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cul arly values herſelf upon her ſprightli- 
. neſs, though but a year or two younger 
than her ſiſter, faid, © La, Miſs . Emihy, 
1 why was you not at Sobo laſt ' Thurſday ? 
 « well, I proteſt it was the moſt charm- 
ing night there has been the whole ſea- | 
* ſon. —Such an infinite deal of company, 
good company, I mean n awkward. 
« cits amongſt us but Lord Stallees, 
7 Lord Dicelove, Sir Jobn Racquet and 
6 „Lady, the two Miſs Rambles, and in 
< * ſhort, a thouſand more I cannot remem- 
< ber.” — Ay, ay, my dear, interrupted 
« her. ſage mama, (with an attempt to be 


uncommonly fatirical) and 828 Pembroke 


<< too, ou forgot him, Bec — 0 
0 bleſs me, (anſwered Becky ) 10 I did "| 
e remember we were all ſurpriſed at ſeeing 
jim there without Miſs Emily Muſgrave.” 
Here did the poor antiquated virgin, 
with a pretty affected giggle that would 


have become the age of fifteen, endeayour 
to 


ma 
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to diſplay. her engaging vivacity in its 
greateſt perfection, which I contributed to 
heighten, by faying, with an obliging 
ſmile, I am certain Mr. Pembroke could 
« defire : no addition to his ſatisfaQtion; 
« ſince the. two amiable Miſs Whatelys 
« oraced the aſſembly.” O Flattery ! 
Flattery.! how forcible are thy. charms ?—: 
Will you believe me, Sylvia, this ſpeech, 


* 


though directed to two ſuch reverſes of the 


word amiable, ſeemed to elevate the mai- 
dens conſiderably ;—Miſs Sarah, with an 85 
affected half ſmile, caſting her lovely eyes 
on the ground, ſaid. O Miſs Muſgrave, 
Jou are ſo polite” while Becky's ſeemed 
ready .to fart from her head with plea- 
ſure; who, catching hold of my hand, 
exclaimed, <4 When, my dear Miſs Emily, 
« ſhall we be favoured with your com- 
© pany to play a pool at quadrille ? — 
e Well, I long to ſee you in G———— 
40 ſtreet,” — But the chocolate being now 
A brought 
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brought i in, the lively ene was hindered 
from proceeding. 


: I forgot to tell you, Sylvia, that I had 
the happineſs of this enchanting conver- 
ſation to myſelf ;—Lady Suſan and Char- 
latte being gone to make a few purchaſes 
at B s auction room. Do not you 


envy me FF defirable an entertainment ?— 


undoubtedly :—is not his far preferable to 
all your pretty romantic affairs ?—Well, I 
will continue, that I may raiſe your envy 
ſtill farther, child. —After the amiable la- 
dies had ſipped their chocolate, with all 
the delicacy ſo natural to them, Mrs. 
Whately looked at her watch, ſaying, ©* Bleſs 
e me, it is almoſt One o'clock ; —dear 
«Miſs Muſgrave, oblige me ſo far as to 
< preſent my compliments to Lady Suſan 
e and Miſs Charlotte, and aſſure them how 
« infinitely glad I ſhall be to ſee them be- 
<« fore they leave town.” .Then turning 

| to 
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to her daughters, ſhe ſaid, —*< Come, chil- : 


6 dren, we muſt bid Miſs Muſgr ave adieu, 
« after firſt informing her of our earneſt 


Mm hopes, that we ſhall ſee ber alſo.”—So 


ſaying, we all roſe with abundant deco- 
rum, and the ladies made their exits in 


proper form, the venerable matron firſt, 
then Miſs Sarab, and Becty next; who, on 
leaving the room, again ſnatched my hand, 

ſaying, ce Do, my dear creature, let us ſee 
you ſoon.” his tender epithet im- 
pute to that cordial drop of flattery before 
mentioned ;—Nay, when they were ſeated 
in the coach, the youngeſt lady looked up 
to the window. where I was ſtanding, - and 
kiſſed her hand, with all the affectionate 
tranſport that a long friendſhip might 5 
ſpire, though I believe ſix times are the 
moſt I have ever had the honour of ſeeing 
them. 


6-2 _ Heartily 


* 


* 
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Heartily glad was 1 when they drove 
from the door, upon which I inſtantly 


returned to my former employment, and 


have endeavoured to amuſe my Sylvia by 
a deſcription of this improving converſa- 
tion: yet ſo very a churl am I to ſuch 


1 polite chit-chat, that I would rather hear 
your romantic adventures, than all the 
ſpirited things poſſible. to be uttered by 


the amiable ladies above- mentioned : — 
a fine compliment you will acknowledge, 
Sylvia.—Well, I will now proceed with 
my remarks. Bleſs me, (as Becky ſays) 
interrupted again. —Juſt this moment 
is Lady Suſan and Charlotte returned from 


the auction, upon which I ſuppoſe 1 ſhall 
be ſummoned down to obſerve ſome pretty 
nicknacks they have purchaſed. ——Even 


fo, Sylvia,—therefore, once more farewel ; 
as by the time that I have beſtowed proper 


. encomiums on the baubles, I muſt think of 


changing 
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changing my dreſs againſt the dinner; or, f 


to ſpeak in more elegant and polite terms, 
; —ſacrifice to the Graces, 


1 need. ior delle e 
earlieſt notice concerning your fair gueſt, 

as you have before promiſed that ſatis- 
fegen, to. your ES 


t 


_ 


% 


EmiLyY MUSGRAVE. 
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LETTER XIV. 
| F rom the ſome, to the Jame. | 


n Evening I o Clock. 


MI my ſweet friend, little did 1 think, 
when I concluded this morning, 
that I ſhould again reſume my pen ſo ſoon. 
Alas, Sylvia, ſomething material has hap- 
pened between Papa and Lady Suſan,— 
but what, remains as yet a ſecret from 
your Emily. | 


When I went down ſtairs to view the 
purchaſe ſhe had made at the auction, her 
ladyſhip appeared full of ſpirits, and ſhewed 
me many valuable trinkets ; among which 
was an elegant gold etwee, ' moſt beauti- 
fully chaſed :—while I was admiring it, 
I obſerved her Jadyſhip look at Charlotte, 
and give her a ſignificant wink ;—this did 
not 


: 
* 
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not 2 my notice, —yet, as I never 
appear inquiſitive to know their ſecrets, I 
ſeemed not to regard the inuendo, but 
continued Praiſing the workmanſhip, and 2 


the inſtruments, which are in reality * "Ru 
elegant. 


* 


The Counteſs, bearing no one was pre- 
ſent but ourſelves, now entered the room, 


and joined with me in Admiring this 
bauble.—Preſently after Papa knocked at 
the door; upon which Lady Suſan, on a 
ſudden, ſnatched it from her mother's 
hand, and haſtily put it in her pocket. 
On Papa's entering the room, he appeared 
greatly ruffled ; which he, however, ſeemed 
willing to hide from every one preſent but 
his lady, upon whom he viſibly darted * 
ſevere frowns. The Counteſs, I am cer- 
tain, perceived it, yet notwithſtanding ſhe 
thought it moſt prudent to withdraw: I 
followed her ladyſhip's example, and re- 


"'G 4 tired 


— 
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tired to my dreſſing room.—Charlotte ſoon 
came to me, ſaying, as ſhe entered the 


— 


room, Heavens! Emily, what can be the 


< reaſon of Papa's ſeeming anger to Lady 
** Suſan ?”—< Nay, (anſwered I) why this 
* queſtion to me, Charlotte? you are ſen- 
„ fible I am an entire ſtranger to her 
d Ladyſhip' s ſecrets ;—if I had been in- 
6 clined to inquiſitiveneſs, I ſhould have 
„ demanded that of you, who are ſo much 
% honoured with her private thoughts.” 
— Secrets and private thoughts, (re- 
peated Charlotte haſtily) Do. you think 
« her Ladyſhip has any but what ſhe cared 
< not if all the world knew ?—I would be 
t glad to know, Child, what you can mean 


by ſuch inſinuations!“ 


The appellation of Chi/d nettled me a 
good deal, I aſſure you, Sylvia , for 1 am 
not quite ſo fond of that endearing epithet 
as the juvenile Miſs” a hbatelys are, who, 

when 


\ 
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_ when their venerable mama beſtowed that 
title on them in the morning, ſeemed abſo- — 


hip es. 


Piqued at the ſcornful manner alſo with 
which the whole ſpeech was uttered, I. 
replied tartly, that as to my meaning, 
« it ſhould remain in my own breaſt, ſince, 
« were I to declare my ſentiments, I be- 
« lieve they would not redound to the 
_ credit either of her | Ladyſhip or her. 
« ſelf.” 


Charlotte now ſeemed unwilling to enter” 
Into. farther debate, but haflily left the 
room, ſaying ſomething, in a low voice, 
about letting. her, Ladyſhip know what an 
elevated opinion [ entertained of her con- 
duct. — But as I am utterly negligent as 
to her Ladyſhip' s eſteem or value for me, 
I troubled myſelf no farther than. a fear 
for Papa's. happineſs; which, as I have 

5 „ beiße 


7 = * 
k 
— . 
. 
* 
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before declared, I am r apprehen- | 
five of. | ar, 


I was no 8 dreſſed than Hawley, the 
Counteſs's woman, rapped ſoftly at my 
door, and informed me dinner was ſerved, 
upon which I haſtened down, but was 
ſupriſed to hear Mr. Denniſon ſay grace, 
and Lady Suſan not preſent. I however 
made no enquiry, fearing ſome fracas had 
happened that occaſioned her THO $ 
_ abſence. 


The Counteſs, Papa, a a I 
ſeemed as if we had ſworn to obſerve con- 
ſtant filence not a dozen words, I am 
ſure, paſſed the whole time at dinner :— 
Mr. Denniſon, once indeed, juſt before the 
cloth was removed, ventured to aſk Papa's 
opinion on the laſt debates in the Houſe 


of Commons; but the worthy man was 
ſoon ſilenced, by receiving for anſwer, 
an Indeed, Mr. Denniſon, diſagreeable cir- 


6x cumſtances 8 
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« cumſtances in private life, occaſion ſuch | 
1 debates as are truly perplexing, there - 
« fore 1 have little leiſure to think on 
« thoſe of a more re public nature,” 


Charlotte reddened at this perth wi 1 85 
appeared greatly diſconcerted, which Papa 
obſerving, he looked ſtedfaſtly on her 
without ſpeaking, but ſhook his head witb 
wy fymprom of viſible diſcontent. 


The Counteſs ſat in a fixed choughtful- 
neſs, while the big tear ſeemed ready to 
ſteal down her check, which ſight, 1 aſſure 
you, Sylvia, affected me conſiderably ;— _ 
juſtly ſuppoſing her gay daughter's con- 
duct was the reaſon of her ladyſhip's unea- 
ſineſs:— in ſhort, the whole. company 
_ would have preſented, to an unconcerned 
ſpectator, a perfect groupe of diſcontented 
mortals.— How this affair may end I can · 
not ſay, but, I apprehend, we ſhall ſoon 
bid adieu to Landon; therefore, my Slvia 


may, 


1 f 
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may, in all probability, receive my next 
letter from Richy Park. 


IJ have not ſeen | Lady Suſan ſince the 
morning, but believe Charlotte has been 
cloſeted with her the whole evening. —The 
_. Counteſs alſo retired ſoon after dinner, ſo 
_ that your Emily was quite deſerted z there- 
fore not chuſing to go out, I amuſed my- 
ſelf at the harpſichord till near eight, when 
I received a viſit from Mr. Pembroke ;— 
and who does my Sylvia think accompanied 
him? —A gentleman, to whoſe name at 


leaſt you are no ſtranger, he being a 
friend and male confidant, I find, to F. R. 
Eſq;—a formidable red coat, I aſſure you, 
Sylvia, —appearing with all the enchanting 
embelliſhments of an air bien degagte, 
| which, joined to a handſome face and 
form, compoſed the whole perſon of — 
Captain George Pierceney,—Certainly my 
ſwain muſt be perfectly ſure of my heart, 
elſe he would never have ventured to in- 


trod uce 
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my Cong: | 8 


1 was ſeated at the harpſichord. when 
they entered, and chanting away ſome 
trifling affair; — but, on opening the 
door, I heard the ſervant ſay, « Mr. Pem- 
« broke and Captain Pierceney.” to | 
jumped I, in order to receive my viſitors, 
who both began in one moment to beg, 
pray, and ſo forth, that they might not 
interrupt me ;—therefore I re-ſeated my- 
ſelf, and. flouriſhed away, O! had I 
« Fubal's lyre, &c.“ The ſong finiſhed, 
we chatted on various ſubjects for near 
two hours; the Gents then took their 
leave, and ſoon ,after Papa came home 
from Colonel Macclesfield's, where he went 
after dinner. We ſupped alone, and then, 
by his order, I returnet again to the harp- 
ſichord, endeavouring, by every means in 
my power, to alleviate his viſible deſpon- 
dency. —At eleven we parted, when I in- 

| ſtantly 


* 
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ſtantly ſat down to acquaint my Sylvia of 5 
the whole myſterious tranſactions of the 
day :—a poor entertainment, 1 fear, you 
will think it; but what may ſucceed 1 
know not, pray heaven it may prove better 
than I at this time imagine. — Ben ſoir, my 
ſweet friend ; even delightful employ- 
ments may ſometimes grow urkſome, the 
truth of which I chis inſtant experience, 
for though nothing is capable of giving 
me greater pleaſure than writing to your 
ladyſhip, yet frail nature requiring reſt, 
will be often impertinently troubleſome; 
and, as J at preſent feel the force of the 
old dame's impluſe, muſt forbear farther 
ſeribbling at this time; therefore once 
more — nigkt, from 


ExiLY Muzan avs 


- LET- 


„ri 


Miſs BeveRLY to Miſs MusckAvx. 


A TOW, Emih, for my promiſe. The 


whole myſtery is unravelled, and 


our fair gueſt has enabled me to ſatisfy. 
the curiolity of my friend; which, I ap- 
' prehend, will prove more ſatisfactory than 


the moſt judicious remarks on your two 


laſt letters, notwithſtanding they have af- 


forded me that entertainment, which your 


diffidence would not ſuffer you to allow; 


particularly your lively deſcription of the 


Mrs. and Miſs Vbatehys. But I will now. | 


leave the incomparable triumvirate, and pro- 


ceed with my ſingle heroine.— When ſhe 5 
was able to go through the whole detail 


of her life and adventures, (which name 


you will acknowledge they deſerve) Mrs. 

Ramſay and I attended in the chamber; 

and being ſeated, our lovely ſtranger, after 
z infinite 
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infinite acknowledgments, began as fol- 
lows. | | 


« You "i before you, ladies, a . 
0 who has experienced, perhaps, t t 

40 « greateſt variety of misfortunes, "Ion 
e pointments, and, in ſhort, every other 
« perplexing ſport of fortune, that the in- 
e habitants of this ſublunary globe are ca- 


| « pable of ſuſtaining:—born to affluence 


e and independance, I have felt the ſeve- 
<« rity, of an adverſe fate, and often been 
6 obliged to bear thoſe ſcoffs which patient 


4+ 8 merit takes of the unworthy. Think 


« not that J mean 'by theſe laſt words, to 
« infinuate, that my conduct has been en- 
« tirely irreproachable; — far from it ;— 
« I cannot boaſt ſo near a degree to per- 
« fection: yet I muſt at the ſame time 
« declare, (void of partiality even to my- 
« ſelf) that the misfortunes I have ſuſ- 
& tained have been more than equal to 
ce * foibles, and rather owing to a ca- 

pricious 
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40 pricious world; than brought upon my- 
« ſelf through any heinous indiſcretions. 


— 


Vet let me not treſpaſs on your patience 
by this needleſs preface; but, by a can- 
did declaration, ſubmit the merits of my 
« cauſe z fondly hoping, that my amiable 
„ auditors will find more in 5 1 _— to 

ce pity than content. eri can ae 
Xa Though For ſome years + 2 I ive 
4 been an inhabitant of England, I am, by 
« birth, a native of Spain z the City of 
Segovia was the place wherein I drew my 
« firſt breath; my father, Don Juan, (if, 
« alas! he yet ſurvives) is of an ancient 
and oppulent family; and, by my mo- 
« ther's ſide, I might boaſt an affinity to 
« ſome of the moſt dignified grandees of 
the kingdom; but alas! all theſe conſi- 
« derations I have found, by melancholy 
_ « experience, have availed me little, ſince 
utter neglect has been my conſtant at- 
bu tendant, 


7 
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— Io tendant, when plunged into deep dif. 
« treſs; nat principally through my own 


s crimes, but, as I have before obſerved, 
through the caprice of others — My fa- 
e ther, though a Spaniard by birth, having 

« ſpent « great part of his juvenile years 
« in France, Italy, and England, had, be- 
<« fore his marriage, lived in a more gay 
<« and diſſipated manner, than is conſiſtent 
< with the cuſtoms and diſpoſitions of his 
« native country z and as people com- 
, monly fly from unbounded extrava- 
<« cance. to abject covetouſneſs, thus in 


44 « diſpoſition was Dan Juan, who, when 
married and ſettled in Spain, became the 


<* moſt jealous huſband, and afterwards the 
* moſt rigid father; carrying his vigilance, 
“and ſuſpicion of his family honour to 
_< ſuch an height, that he was mentioned 
<« as a common proverb; the people often 


« ſaying, when they would deſcribe an 
c extreme jealouſy —O! He is a ſecond. 


& Don 
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„Den quam D' Alcarez In ſhort, he ex- 
« ceeded even the natural moroſeneſs of a 
«« Spaniard, which occaſioned my mother 
4 to lead a moſt unhappy life, and was, 
« yndoubtedly, the fatal ſhurtening of her 
« days; for before I reached my ſeventh 
_ « year ſhe died, with manifeſt ſigns of 


« what is in general eſteemed a broken 
| ©heart. 


« As I was the only child, my father 
loved me to a degree the moſt exquilite, 
«and to this exceſſive fondneſs may 1 
« date my every woc ; fince, by the Joſs 
of my affectionate mother, his whole 
fears, and uncontrouled jealouſy now 
centered on me alone: theſe, while I 
remained an infant, were productive of 
< ſmall concern, but as J advanced in 
« years, occaſioned me much uneaſineſs; 
<« though I will not dwell on the various 
incidents which compoſed many unhap- 
* py hours. —(ſuch as confinement from 

0 innocent | 
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innocent amuſements, — the ſurly treat- 
« ment from moroſe Duennas,—and 4 


<. thouſand other diſagreeable matters, the 
<< conſequenices of my father's continual 


& ſuſpicions) but come to the particular 


60 — that * my future 
66 miſery. 


60 Before I attained my ſeventeenth year, 
2; Don Fuan had received many conſider: 


“able offers, on my behalf, in reſpe to 


cc marriage ; one of which he ſeemed vil - 


ce ling to accept :—this was from a grandes 


« of the ſame city, called Don Lopez 
« D*Ofuna. His only ſon, Pedro, on 


te whoſe account the offer was made, Was 
0 then at Madrid, yet the affair was ſoon 
< ſettled between the fathers, though the 
« children had never ſeen each other. But, 
„by an implicit obedience I had ever 
e been accuſtomed to, I no ſooner heard 
«© Don Juan's propoſal, than I duteouſly 
« promiſed to acquieſce with his com- 


« mands,— 


(c 


— 18 
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« mands,—ſo that they only waited Pedro's 


« arrival to bring this union to bear. 


« Once, indeed, I juſt hinted, in the: 
« preſence of Don Lopez, a probability of 


« his ſon's. not viewing me with ſo much 


5 partiality as he Was pleaſed to honour me 
„with. —He anſwered my doubt with a 


& compliment; though, at the ſame time, 
che appeared too. much of a Spaniard to 


« think of his ſon's diſputing his com- 
« mands, or thwarting his deſire. 


* 


« Things were in this ſituation, and 
« Pedro's arrival was expected every day, 
« when an accident, I ſhall ever remem-. 
« ber, ſhook the baſis of my promiſed obe- 
« dience, and was the leading ſtep to thoſe 
“ misfortunes I afterwards experienced. 


One afternoon, having obtained per- 
* miſſion to go to Veſpers with my Duenna, 
« juſt before we came to the church, a 

« young 


' 
- 
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young gentleman was riding a preuy 
“ ſmart pace up the ſtreet we were then 
<« croſſing, —when I happened to flip, and 
fell near his horſe's feet; ſo that had he 
not, by a ſkilful management, checked 
<« the rapidity of the beaft in an inſtant, 
] had been undoubtedly deſtroyed — 
« and may the Almighty Diſpoſer of 
< events pardon the wiſh 1 have often 
„ made, which is, that that moment had 
been my laſt; as then I ſhould have 
& died in a ſtate of perfect innocence, and 
<* not have experienced the many afflic- 
« tions which ſucceeded that fatal day: 
But it was the unchangeable decree of 
* Omnipotence that I ſhould ſurvive, and 
& fog) the force of his avenging rod.” 


Here, my Emily, was the beauteous 
Spaniard obliged to give a vent to thoſe 
tears, occaſioned by a recollection, which 
greatly moved both Mrs. Ramſay and me; 
ſhe, however, ſoon recovered herſelf, made 
an 


% & 
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an apology for her involuntary interrup- 
tion, afid then continued thus : $7.4 


« The fright F 


* into was very violent, ſo that, for a 


« few moments, I was unable to riſe; 


upon which the ſtranger jumped from 
4 his horſe, and aſſiſted my Duenna in my 
4 recovery, with ſuch obliging attention, 

as, in one ſhort interval, both charmed 


* and conquered me.—My Duenna pro- 
6 poſed our returning home, but as the 
ce church was near, I ſeemed deſirous to 
9 enter chat, ſay ing, by the time ſervice 
« was over, I ſhould be much more able 
« to proceed home, than I then found 
« myſelf; ſhe approved my intention, and 
<« we entered the ſacred portal. —But how 
<« was I agreeably ſurpriſed and delighted, 


« when, in a few minutes after, I per- 


« ceived. the ſtranger had placed himſelf 


* _ oppoſite to me, and by many 
« expreſſive 


144 Tus ANCHORET. 


<< expreſſive glances, raiſed a hope in my 
<« young inexperienced heart, that L was. 
not diſagreeable to him. For here let 
e me confeſs, that an earneſt” defire, a | 
= fond expectation, that the handſome ca · 
0 valier would follow us into church, was 
< a more prevailing argument for my So- 
sing thither, than the reaſon I aſſigned; 
«© —ſo quick a progreſs did the rel pat 
ce ſion occaſion. 


bw During the time We remained there, 
6 my whole thoughts were employed 1 in a 
cc kind of plealing delirium, from which | 
I was at length rouſed by the ſervice 
ce being concluded, which then ſeemed the 
« ſhorteſt I ever remembered. 


« On our return home, Don Fuan ac- 
« coſted me, by ſaying, Well, Clara, I have 
&« joyful news for thee ;—this letter informs 
de me, that the young D*Oſſuna will arrive in 
40 bes than a week, and then you bid adieu 


„ 00 fg 
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« 50 all try anxious fears on thy account, by © 


delivering thee to a huſband's care. —Theſe 
words now wounded like ſo many dag- ' 
gers, but yet I had the prudence to hide 
6 my perturbation, by ſaying as uſual, 
« You' may depend en my obedience, Sir.— 


then haſtened to my chamber, attended 


« by my female Argus, who, a8 JI ima- 
„ gined, watched my every look, —there- 
« fore I was obliged to appear as uncon- 


« cerned as poſſible. I propoſed going 


« to Veſpers again the next evening, being 
a impatient to behold once again the hand- 
« ſome Chevalier, who, I doubted not, 
« would be there alſo.— I obtained my de- 


« fire in going to church, but was greatly 
deceived and mortified in not perceiving 


him, on whoſe account my devotion was 
« feigned. —Chagrined at this diſappoint- 
= ment, when the ſervice was ended we 
« again were returning home, 7, full of 
the moſt diſagreeable ſenſations, and re- 
Vol. I. — flecting 
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| « accoſted me in bad Spaniſh, ſaying, 7; Mes 
<4 have dropped your handkerchief fair Lady,— . 
and held one in her hand:—But I, be- 
< ing peeviſh through diſappointed expec- . 
<« tation, anſwered, No, no, it is not mine. 
pon which, fixing her eyes in an 
<« expreſſive manner full againſt mine, ſhe 
« ſaid, with much energy It is indeed; 
the earneſtneſs with which theſe words 
C were uttered, occaſioned me to regard, 
« with attention, the perſon who ſpoke 
- them but, good heavens ! what were 
e my emotions, when I diſcovered my.. 
<« handſome. Chevalier under this diſguiſe ! 
My preſence, of mind, however, did 
not forſake me, (nor imprudence either) 
. « for. feeling in my pocket I ſaid, 7 15 
mine indeed, good woman; — there is 
« for Jour honeſty : — So ſaying, I took 


5 < the 
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es the handkerchief, and gave him a half £7 
60 piſtole, which he received, with mani- 
« feſt fi gns of hankfulneſs, and then 
elt us. ee eee 


— 1 


« <T his pe ore was a + powendal fr | 
9 to my haſte, for I walked ſo faſt, that 
my Duenna (who, I am certain, ſuſpected 
nothing) could hardly keep pace with 
me; and the firſt opportunity I had, I 
examined the | handkerchief, juſtly ſup- 
< poſing that it contained ſomething of 
« more conſequence than itſelf.—I was 
< not deceived, for on opening it, out 
<« dropped a billet, folded in a ſmall com- 


„ paſs, and in it was as follows: 21 


Ihe conſtant and cruel reſtrictiun with 
<« which my lovely Donna Clara is ever Jur- 
<« rounded, makes. me obliged to adopt an inno- 
6 cent Hratagem, to inform her who it is that 
ce Wears ber chains with pleaſure. — Know 
" * then, my Angelic conqueror, I am by birth 

H 2 08 * of 


148 Tur ANCHORET. 


<« of- F rance, and of fortune and family fuf- 
ec © ficiently dignified to claim an alliance with 
< Don Juan D' Alcarez — Ob! torture 


1 % 


« zo my thoughts, I find, on enquiry, that thou 
< art deſtined to make another the happief of 


<« mortals —and that ſoon. —Forbid it every 
* fond defere Exert that compaſſion which 
<« dwells in thy gentle boſom, and do not, ty 
A too implicit obedience, (even to a father . 
« command) contribute to render miſerable the 


2 _—_ life of 
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P. S. May I bope you will be at Veſpers 
& f0-Morrow, where T intend being in the habit 
" of a Peaſant, to elude the Prying eyes 4 
« your Duenna.” 5 


With this letter, Emily, muſt I, for the 
preſent, conclude, as I have juſt received 
a ſummons 


* 


rar ANCHORET. ng 


a ſumtrisns t to dinner; ; therefore ct adviſe 
you to ſuſpend your curiolity for a ſhort 
time, when you hall receive farther intel- | 


ligence from x 


SYLVIA BEVERLY: 


Is CONTINUATION. 


| Moft arduous taſk have 1 impoſed on 

- myſelf, that is certain, Emily, and 
all to ſatisfy an inquiſitive girl's curiolity z 
when I ſhall be able to go through .the 
whole of the fair Spaniard' s hiſtory, I 
know not; I received ſuch infinite ſatis- 


faction in the recital, that I apprehended 
I could write the detail with equal plea- 


ſure z but I find there is a material dif- 
ference between a verbal information, and 


the tedious progreſſion of pen and ink: 
however, as you know I was always tena- 
H 3 cious 


* 
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cious of keeping my promiſe, 1am. deter- 


| mined to go through the whole, although 
I ſhould declare againſt ſcribblingany more 
for a twelvemonth.—Now then attend, and 


imagine it is the fair Gwe. who ſpeaks as 
follows. 


« To deſcribe the various emotions with: 
« which my boſom laboured at reading the 
letter, is impoſſible ;—the conquelt Beau- 

mont had before gained, was by this de- 

40 daration of his love now immoveably 

66 fixed; yet, for a ſhort time, the ſeveral 
6 contending paſſions of fear, duty, and 

« affection by turns reigned, each ſtriving 

« far ſuperiority... Bur the powerful force 

<« of the little Deity obtained an entire 

* victory, and I was at length determined 
to ſuſtain the utmoſt of my Father's ri- 
e gour, rather than marry Pedro, whom, 
« though I had never ſeen him, my ima- 
ce gination now painted in the moſt diſ- 

« agreeable light. | 


« Thus 


[4 
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( * Thus reſolved, my imprudence role 
-« With my undutiful reſolution; I broke 
1 through that reſerve ſo ſtrictly enjoĩned 


ve on all females, more particularly of my 
« On country, and wrote an anſwer to 
« my lover, which I intended, if poſſible, 


* Ga VE him at e e, and to which 1 


« me. 


_ .. 


% 


, * « When we entered the church I ſoon 
ce diſcovered Beaumont in his diſguiſe, and 


found an opportunity to drop the note, 


10 unperceived by any one but himſelf, who 


« Matched it from the ground, put it 


« haſtily into his boſom, and' gave me, at 


ce the ſame time, a look of the utmoſt ten- 


« dernefs : he then mixed with the Pro- 
40 Dune multitude. 


As you may be deſirous, Ladies, (con- 
< tinued Donna Clara) to know the pur- 
N of this inconſiderate billet, I will 
H 4 N% repeat 
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repeat the contents, though it muſt fil! 
« you with a juſt diſdain at my ridiculous 
_ © indifcretion ; but let youth and i inex · 
« perience, joined to a prepoſſeſſion in fa- 
vour of ſo deſerving a lover, (as Beau- 
mont really appeared) plead for me, and 
© be a means of extenuating the impru- 
« dence. I acknowledge myſelf guilty of. 


The words, to the beſt of my remem- 
66 br ance, were theſe, 


1 Ne of uſed to Giſemble, let this Are the 
« Chevalier de Beaumont, that the marriage 


e propoſed by my father with Don Pedro d' 
Oſſuna, was never ſo much approved ty | 
« bis unhappy daughter as be had reaſon to 

« expet? from my obedience ; ;—but, alas ! that 
&* which before Tueſday appeared at moſt but 
e diſagreeable, is now thought on with every 
« Jymptom of diſcuſt and horror. Zet the too 
i amiable Beaumont may reſt aſſured, that 
e the dreaded union ſhall never take place ,— 
« fince I am determined to venture even the 


Z loſs 
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a bf of « a parent s affedtion, and face his ut- 
« moſt reſentment, rather than hazard making 


« him Haan who 1 is OP but too agree- 
a able, 


. | 

The day after this inconſiderate ac- 
s tion, (continued our fair Spaniard) the 
dreaded Pedro arrived, attended by his 
« father, on whoſe brow there appeared 

« viſible ſigns of angry diſcontent. His 
« ſon alſo betrayed no lover 80 impatience 


« at the ſight of me, who was introduced 
« as his intended bride. | 


« As both of us were ſuppoſed to be 


fully apprized with the intentions of our 


parents, my father ſoon took Don. Lopez 
« aſide, and then left the room in which 
« © we were together. 


= 
f 
* 
* 
7 
14 


« WE fa for a few minutes in a pro- 
found ſilence, and, as it afterwards 
1 proved. 
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proved, employed in thoughts equally 
cc ſimilar, the affections of both being fixed 
& on very different objects than ourſelves. 
« At length Pedro, after regarding me for 
« ſome time with a fixed attention, broke 
<« ſilence by faying,—1 am ſenſible, charm- 
e ing Donna Clara, the honeſt declaration 
I am going to make is what you will 


« hardly expect, when you conſider the 
c reaſan for which I am now introduced 
«< to you. My father has ordered. me, 
“ nay, it is his abſolute command, that 
« ] ſhould offer you my heart; —but 
« Here he ſeemed to heſitate, as unwilling 
«to proceed; ;—when I, being more de- 
N lighted with this beginning than any 
« other he could have made, tho' couched 

« in the moſt rapturous ſtrains, begged 

him to continue, —expreſſing myſelf with 

« ſuch manifeſt ſymptoms of ſatis faction, 

that Pedro, gaining courage by my be- 
T haviour, went on —Your apparent love 

| 60 of 
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« of fincetity, fair Clara, which is viſible by 
an obliging deſire that T ſhould proceed, 
6 has chaſed all fear of offending, —I will 
« wo beauty and merit, another has poſ- 
« ſeſſion of that heart, Which my father 
« inſiſts T ſhould offer to you. He would 
then hade made many apologies, and 
« begged my pardon for this frank decla- 
« ration, — but I ſtopped him by aſſuring 


him, that nothing he could farther 
« ſay would give me any ſatisfaction 


« comparable to his candid: acknowledg- 
6 ment of a prior ei engagement of his af- 
ee fections,—and then, in return, 1 ac- 
5 quainted him with my prepoſſeſſion i in 
« favour of Beaumont, at which he ap- 

& peared highly pleafed. In ſhort, this 
10 meeting was attended with more agree 
able circumſtances than we had either of 
te us expected; we commended, each other 


& « for our frank confeſſions, and came to 
cc an 


ſtly confeſs, notwithſtanding” 
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| «an agreement, that, to deceive our pa- 
e rents, we ſhould ſeem entirely to approve 
« their deſigns in regarding each other with 
« mutual affection, by which means a free 
« intercourſe might ſubſiſt (by the help of 
« Pedro) between me and the Chevalier. 
This, on my fide, might eaſily be ef- 
« fefted, Don Juan having no ſuſpicion 
of a prior n entertained by 
25 me. 


. Pedro. indeed informed me, that he 
« had acknowledged t to his father his hav- 
0 ing been captivated with a lady at Ma- 
« did, as ſoon as he heard the propoſal 
of his addrefling me; at which Don 
4 Lopez had been greatly irritated, which 
« was the reaſon of his appearing with ſuch 
« viſible marks of anger and diſcontent, 
«when he introduced his ſon, as they had 
had a watm altercation concerning it 
before they left bote. He, however, 


« ſeemed 
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6c ſeemed confident of deceiving his father, 
«and declared he would make a merit of 
« his obedience, and occaſion the old Don 
< to believe that an implicit acquieſcence 
« to his commands, had engaged him to 

forget his former paſſion, 

cc Thus * we congratulated our- 
« ſelves on this fine ſcheme, unthinking 8 
« how the whole might terminate; but as 
it flattered our (then) preſent purpoſes, 
« the impetuoſity of ſhort · ſighted youth 
« hindered our weighing and conſidering, 
ag we ſhould have done, the end. 
Cc Pedro promiſed me, with all the en- 
« thuſiaſm of friendſhip, to find out Bear- 
mont; and under pretence of viſiting me 
4 as a lover, to carry on a correſpondenee 
% between us. Thus we determined to 
make dupes of our parents, and plumed 
< ourſelyes on aſſured ſucceſs, 


Soon 
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„ Soon after we had ſettled the Whole 
<« of our important concerns; Don Lopez 
«and Don Juan entered, and appeared 
« very well ſatisfied with our ſeeming 
„ liking of each other.—Indeed y de- 
% ceived tarhera was fo apparently delighted 
with my affected obedience in giving 
* Pedro a favourable reception, that we 
a. were no ſooner alone than he ſnatched 
<« me to his boſom, with every mark of 
« parental tranſport, ſaying g. My dear Clara, 
«how infinitely rejoiced am 1 to behold. 
« thy duteous reception of Don Pedro de 
<« Offuna ;—his father ſtarted a fear of his 
„not making himſelf acceptable to you, 
* on account of an indiſcreet amour he 
has been engaged in at Madrid; but, 
«© (continued my poor deceived and partial 
e parent; I told him I could be perfectly 
« aſſured that the firſt fight of my Clara, 
« would entirely obliterate all former pre- 
jos poſſeſſions, eſpecially if * behaved 
1 2 with 


= 
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60 with that amiable ſweetneſs I am now 
convinced you. have; fince the young 
D' Offuna appears really enamoured _ 
1 80 my cnarmiog girl. 


1 While thus my e parent ca- 
« reſſed me,—Conſcience, that heaven-ſent 
4 monitor, accuſed me with deceiving him, 
« —and 1 was more than once going to. 
« « throw mylelf at his feet, acknowledge 
10 the intended deception, and implore his 
4 pardon but the image of my amiable 
« Beaumont at that inſtant ſeemed to preſent 
« itſelf before me, and with ſigns of ma- 
« nifeſt dejection upbraided me with breach 
« of promiſe ;—this ſtopped my duteous 
« intention, and love obtained the victory 
« over fluctuating obedience, 1 will not 


< weary you with needleſs deſcriptions in 
« the progreſs of my 'indiſcreet paſſion; 
« jet it ſuffice to inform you, that Pedro 

| * fulfilled his promiſe | in carrying on our 
amour. 
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6 amour. He contracted a ſtrict friend - 
.« ſhip with Beaumont, of whoſe affections 
I daily received freſh teſtimonies, and 
« often ſaw him in company with my ima- 
« pined lover; for as my father now abated 


& conſiderably in his reſtritions, ſo I Was 
Jof courſe leſs confined. | 


“Thus ſituated a month elapſed, * | 
« which time preparations were making 


« for my intended nuptials with the ſon 


of Don Lopez, from whom I received 


« conſiderable preſents ; my father alſo 


had given me jewels to a great value, | 


among which was a miniature picture 
of himſelf, ſet with brilliants, (drawn, as 
he informed me, juſt before his marriage 
« with my mother) this, he with affec- 
- « tjonate tenderneſs tied round my geck 
« with his own hands, ſaying, Never, 
my beloved Clara, take this pledge of a 


„ father's fondneſs from thy bofom, but 


« wear it conſtantly, even after I give you 
, ng: to 
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« to Don Pedro, ſince he himſelf cannot 
C have greater | love for thee than thy doat< 
« ing. parent.—But why. (continued the 
« Jovely Spaniard) do I repeat thoſe in- 
« ſtances of Non Juan s tenderneſs ? fince 
they muſt contribute to exaggerate my 
« fatal breach of duty, and render me ſtill - 
more criminal in diſobedience. But 1 


( « promiſed a faithful and candid confeſſion, 


therefore I could not, in juſtice to truth, 
<-0mit theſe circumſtances. ; 


„During the time all the preparations 
« were making, Pedro, Beaumont, and I, 
« ſeemed totally unconcerned; a pleaſing 
« delirium faſcinated our underſtanding till 
« the important day was fixed for rhe 
© union; — then the agreeable. deluſion 
« « yaniſhed, and rouſed us all to think on 
means to prevent the dreaded com- 
2 pletion, though I was unable to form 
amy determination, as a thouſand racking 
"2" "TO apprehen- 


2 Tur ANC HORE T. 


08 apprehenfions'poll efſed me, till at length 
"<< it was finally reſolved, that nothing but 


*< our leaving Segovia c could poſſibly Pre- 
vent nnd we e fo en Ureaded. 


> Beaumont, with every Toad" IE 
; < urged me to fly with him to France, 
e where he promiſed me a ſafe alytum and 
«welcome reception from his mother, 
ho dwelt at Rheims. Pedro purpoſed 
ee returning to Madrid, and there eſpouſe 
<« his charming Elvira immediately, not 
*« Joubting, he ſaid, but that his father 
8 would | in time be reconciled, as the lady 
<« was equal to himſelf in birth, and rather 
« 4 in fortune. 


66 This aſſurance of ſucceſs urged Beau- 


ont to enforce the ſame arguments with 
ec me, and in ſhort 1 my inconſiderate fond 
heart too ſoon agreed to his deſire, ſo 
« that he received my promiſe of being 


46 his 
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his when we ſhould arrive at his mo- 
e ther's.. | 


: « Theſe ſchemes — now 9 
« jt was entruſted / to the Chevalier and 
$6 « Pedro. to prepare every thing requiſite 
for my elopement, on the very evening 
0 before the deſtined marriage day. It 
5 a effected in the following manner: 


| "40 After ſupper, at which were preſent 
= my dear deceived parent, Don Lopez, 
« his ſon, and myſelf, I pretended that the 
© heat of the room overcame me; uh 
« which Pedro, with all the appearance of 
« a fond lover, propoſed our taking a walk 
«in a ſmall garden behind the houſe, 
« Our fathers had been in high ſpirits the 
« whole afternoon, on the approach of the 
« ſucceeding day, therefore Don Lopez 
* ſaid, in a jocoſe manner to his ſon, 
ap, ay, go with your bride, Pedro: 
« then 


— 


then turning to Don Juan, he continued, 


« —] believe we may truſt them together, 
brother, ſince to-morrow is ſo near. —To 
« which my dear father ſmiled conſent. 


« —We accordingly left the room, pro- 


« miſing a ſpeedy return — but, alas ! 


e never, never, did the wretched Clara 


& again behold her affectionate parent.” 


A flood of tears now hindered our lovely 


Spaniard from proceeding, which, notwith- 
ſtanding the « ſight greatly affected both 
Mrs. Ramſay and your Hlvia, it was pro- 
ductive of much eaſe to the wounded 
boſom of our tender gueſt; for had not 
the friendly torrent iſſued, fainting, at 
leaſt, would have been the conſequence of 
theſe. cruel reflections labouring in her 


gentle breaſt; and, notwithſtanding our | 
earneſt deſire to know the ſequel of her ad- 


ventures, we would not permit her io pro- 
eeed till ſhe had taken ſome refreſhment, 


and 


I © to 
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and reſted two hours, to enable her to go 
through the whole of her affecting detail. 
Ehe fair Clara returned us the moſt 
grateful acknowledgments for our apparent 
apprehenſions, and when the limited time 
was expired, reſumed her ſtory thus. 124,10 


« When Pedro and I had reached the 
garden, my emotions were ſo violent 
« that I could hardly ſupport myſelf. 
« Love and duty had now a ſevere ſtrug- 
« ple, though the latter for ſome time 
« ſeemed moſt powerful. All my father's 
« late tenderneſs occurred to my mind in 
« an inſtant ;—the ſcorpions of ingratitude 
« filled my boſom with ſuch poignant 
« ſtings, that Pedro could hardly withhold 
« me from ruſhing into my deluded fa- 
* ther's preſence, and confeſs my whole 
« deſign !—even the name of Beaumont had 
« at this moment loſt its wonted charm ; 


« but the ſon of Don Lopez urging me to 
be 
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c he reſolute, had now 1 in a manner drag · 


<< ged me to a ſmall gate at the bottom of 
« the garden, through which we were to 
te meet the Chevalier, and enter a lane 
4% wherein ſtood the e ae oh our 
of ane e n 


ee moon ſhone with unuſual luſtre, 
< ſo that every object was nearly as n 
cuous as at r high noon. 2959 3 * 


* * On che 3 the gate, a Che- 
*. Ae advanced, caught me in his arms, 
« ſaying, My life, my deareſt Clara !— 
J heard no more, nor did I recover my- 
« {elf ſufficiently; to remember my ſitua · 
<< tion, till we had proceeded above a 
mile; I then found myſelf ſupported by 
2 Beaumont, who expreſſed the moſt infinite 
< delight at my recovery, uſing every pa- 


ec thetic and tender power of eloquence to 


<« ſooth my troubled mind. 


Looking 


Tus ANCHORE T. by, 


8 Looking at him for a few moments, 
** wh every. ſymptom of excruciating re- 


« membrance, (yet joined with affection) 
« Iexclaimed,—Qh Beaumont what have 


« I ventured on thy account ? for hee 
_ « who may juſtly, deſpiſe me for my diſ- 


<« obedience to an n an affeßtionate p 
arent! 85 

ce « Preſſing me to his boſom, and kiſſing 
« the falling tear from my moiſtened 
« cheek, he:ſaid, My life, my ſoul! diſtract 
< me not thus with thy bewitching ſoft- 
© neſs :—thy. Beaumont will ever remember 
the enchanting obligation ;—this proof 
of thy envyable affection will bind him 
<« thine for ever. — But do not, my lovely 
« Clara, (continued: he, ſtill holding me 
“to his boſom) torment thy gentle ſpirits 
«with needleſs fears; my friend Pedro 
< has no ſuch doubts ;—he appears fully 
< aſſured of his father's approbation in a- 
: « ſhort 
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« ſhort time to his union with Elvira ;— 
« then why will my charming maid ima- 
ce gine Her parent thould remain more in- 
. « exorable than Don Lopez it cannot 
« be, my love [though he may, for a 
c ſhort ſpace perhaps, endeavour to ſup- 
<« port his reſentment, yet parental affec- 
« tion for his beloved Clara will certainly 
<« return, and weſhall be ſupremely happy. 
« Ceaſe then thoſe timorous, thoſe af- 
cc flicting doubts, which wound the faith- 
4 ful heart of thy adoring Beaumont, who, 
« Jet Fortune do her worſt, will ever prove 
73 thy friend, thy guardian, thy protector, 2 
„ —all; all, in that endearing term,—thy | 
« huſband.— Here he again folded me in 
4e his arms, with all the tranſports of en- 
4 dearing paſſion, yet joined with that 
e degree of delicacy as if fearing to offend. 


An this manner we proceeded for near 


5 1 miles, Pedro being on horſeback, 
« and 
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«and keeping pace with us, attended by nh. 
faithful ſervant, whom he. had made 
« privy to his amour with Elvira; — but 
<« when we arrived at the ſon 

« of Don Lopez, after many profeſſions of 
« conſtant friendſhip, took his leave, in 
e order to purſue his way to Madrid, while 
<« we ſoon ſet forward for Rheims in France, f 
60 «which place we reached in about twelve 
days from our leaving Segovia. ow 


Well, Emily, now I have ſevered our 
fair adventurer from one kingdom to ano- 
| ther, Io * muſt beg leave fot the preſent > 
there to | leave her, fince I find it utterly 


impoſſible. to hold the pen any longer © at 
ny time, than juſt to ſubſcribe 


£, % I» 


svrvia Buvznuy, 
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LETTER XVII. 


— T2 E 


es bose vs to Miſe BuvenLy. 


Rich Pari. 


v C H a multiplicity of ſubjects, my 

dear Sylvia, have I to write on, that, 
in ſhort, I hardly know which to begin 
with but, however, good manners will 
oblige me firſt to take notice of your laſt 
Paquet, — for which, accept the thanks of 
your Emily a thouſand times: — But 1 
could wiſh you had not experienced more 
fatigue in writing, than I in reading the 
adventures of the fair Spaniard, — a3 then 


* I might have received the ſatisfaction of 


knowing the ſequel of her leaving the 


good old Don,—which, between you and 
I, Sylvia, was a mad affair, that is cer- 
tain truſting herſelf to be galloped 
away with ſo many hundred miles into 
another kingdom Undoubtedly, ſhe 

1 | muſt 
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muſt be ſtrangely, and deeply wounded - 
with. 5 this ſame Beaumont For my part, 


I really think I ſhould never be perſuaded 


to ſuch a ftep, to oblige all the Chevaliers 
in France. — Ay, but a lover, you will ſay, 


and that one of the moſt amiable, tender, 
delicate, with fifty other qualifications to 


perſuade Well, there may be ſome al- 


lowance in conſideration of thoſe exquiſite 5 
endowments, — eſpecially as the fair nymph 


was brought to ſo alarming a criſis as the 
eve before the deſtined nuptial day, with 
one ſhe could not approve! — We maſt 
have a little Chriſtian charity, and by ap- 


plying her caſe to ourſelves, conſider * 


ther we ſhould have acted otherwiſe !— 


Alas! not I, I verily believe! — for I 
abominably hate controul you know, Syle + 


via, therefore, for the ſake of a little 


rar perhaps I might have under. 
taken the ſame tour, with a favourite lover, 


as Donns ous did ʒ ſo, after this confeſ- 
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ſion, 1 ſhall farbear farther cenſure on hey 
conduct, and proceed to give my friend 


| fome account of family affairs, which, T 


' though not quite ſo full of adventurous 
circumſtances as thoſe in hire, fur- 


* ſufficient matter fy Ind 


929 5 ks... 


| You | foe; by the ants of my ile, 
en Lam at preſent ſituated;—here we 
have been above a week, much againſt the 
2 will of Lady Suſan and my polite ſiſter, 
who eſteem the muſic of the groves a mere 
lifeleſs and inſipid found; and prefer 
the confuſed clatter of rumbling wheels, 
footmens raps, and all the hurry of St. 
James's, to the moſt delicate and ſoothing 
notes of harmonious Philomel :—However, 
their accompliſhed ladyſhips are doomed 
to bear for ſome months, what they eſteem 
ang abſolute ſequeſtration from all that is 
ece.gxviable for my part, I am deſirous of 
2 — 8 or diſtreſſed 
ladies, 
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ther, within a few miles of the Park; — 
but I have not as yet met with the leaſt 
occurrence that may claim the name of 


Adventure, — for though extremely anxious 


of ſuch a thing, I am not abſolutely an 


Arabella, imagining every peaſant I meet 
to be ſome illuſtrious perſon in diſguiſe; 
—Indeed, if they were really ſo, I ſhould 
encounter a variety, every day there be- 
ing abundance of thoſe honeſt ruſtics with- 
in the limits of my peregrinations,—but 
all exhibiting ſuch pure nature in their de- 
portment, that I have not the leaſt doubt 
of their being other than they appear ;— 


liberal though, to a degree of exceſs ig 5 


their manners, which frequently occaſion 
me more pain in my knees, by returning 


their artleſs ſcrapes, than when J uſed to 


be under the tuition of Monſieur Rigadbon, 
practiſing curteſies for half an hour, be- 
fore I was permitted to walk a minuet. 
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8 ladies, —for which purpoſe I am continual 
ly on the tramp from one place to ano- 
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Do not think, Sylvia, lam unattended 
in thoſe. rambles ; no, NO, A companion 
I have, I aſſure you, — not my ſiſter, ſhe | 
is too delicate for ſo robuſt an exerciſe.— 
faying; with Mrs. Sullen, in the Stratagem, 
Her limbs were not made for leaping 
« of ditches, or e of r 


Now, 1 ſuppoſe your penetrating lady- 
ſhip will imagine a male attendant accom- 
panies me in thoſe excurſion.— No, Sylvia, 
AI believe (ſpite of their boaſted complai- 
ance 71 ſhould find it rather difficult to 
procure one, who would ever be ready t. to 
obey my ſummons on thoſe occaſions ;— 
even the accompliſhed Harry (as you were 
once pleaſed to ſtile him) would betray 
Tome ſymptoms of urkſome conſtraint ;— 
however, 1 have not an opportunity of 
trying his obedience, - as he is till in Lon- 
don, paying conſtant attendance to his un- 
cle, the Duke of _— who has been 


much indiſpoſed for ſome time with the 


gout. 
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gout.— As his Grace poſſeſſes the higheſt 


regard for his nephew, Sir Rowland, (Who, | 


you know, is quite a man of the world) 
deſires his ſon to be punctual in his viſits; 
leſt the caprice of age and infirmities 
ſhould render his noble uncle forgetful of 
their conſanguinity ;—therefore I muſt not 
expect to ſee my Strephon, for ſome time, 
in this part of the world; as by his laſt 
letters, he expreſſed the utmoſt. anxiety 
at our ſeparation, (quite in the language 
of a Beaumont) adding a fear of his being 
obliged to accompany the Duke to Bath, 
where the phyſicians have adviſed bim! to 


ee 
repair, as ſoon as he may be able to un- 


dertake the j . 


Thus you. ſee, Sylvia, I am pert like 
the turtle, to mourn the abſence of my 
ä love Not very plaintive, though—fince 
I inherit philoſophy enough to riſe ſuperior 
to thoſe trivial diſappointments [quite 2 


I 4 ſtoick 
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| Roick undoubtedly, you will ſay wen, 
1 will now inform you who it is that is 


| honoured with being female ſquire to my 
a adventure · ſecking ladyſhip ;—a good girl, 


I verily believe. recommended to me by 


] the Counteſs of Lo. hom I eſteem a 
'  Tompetent: judge of merit, therefore rea- 


dily accepted India Trueman, and admit- 
ted her to the honourable Polt * 
mentioned. | 


Her father w was Said to the late Sir 


Jaber Arundel, and, by obſerving a ſtrict 


integrity throughout his profeſſion, is ſtill 


continued in his poſt by Papa, who, ever 


ſenſible of merit; in whatever ſtation he 
finds it, regards the worthy man with that 


favour he deſerves :—Lydia being his only 
child, ſhe has received her principal im- 


provement from her father, who has the 
felicity of obſerving a good capacity ren- 
dered agreeably conſpicuous by his * 

nal tuition. 


She 


1 * 
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She reads incomparably well, has a pret- - 
7 turn for poetry, Which, howe ver, ſhe 
ſeldom indulges, through a modeſt diffi- 
dence of her own merit.—This, Sylvie, is 
my uſual companion, ſo that when I am 
diſpoſed for a ramble, I ſtep to-the lodge, 

(a pretty houſe, ſo called, at the entrance 
of the Park, where her father reſides ) and 
Liddy appears all innocence and 2 

neſs, and ready t to attend me. 


Entre nous, my friend, if this rural * 
ty was to make her appearance in the veau. 
monde, it is my opinion, ſome of our moſt 
celebrated Belles would betray a few ſymp- 
toms of envy on their afby cheeks, but, | 
at preſent, I believe that is. a circumſtance 
which will hardly happen, — ber father en- 
tertaining no very favourable thoughts of 
the capital, and eſteeming it, as I have heard 
Liddy ſay, a wilderneſs of ſhowy flowers, 
mn to the eye, but moſt poiſonous 
1 5 to 
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to every ſocial virtue. What contracted 
| Notions are theſe Sylvia the poor man 
is abſolutely a cynic ;z—defpiſe the employ- 
ments practiſed by the elegant inhabitants 
of dear, dear Lenden —(the Weſt end 
however) What !—to have no elevated no- 

tions concerning viſiting, operas, ſcandal, 


auctions, and the enchanting, improving 


converſe over a pool at quadrille !—Oh! 
the churl, as Lady 72 ownly ſays, —has he 
no ſenſations for thoſe delightful purſuits ! 
uch opinions might have ſuited the 
ſober maxims of Antediluvians, but they 
are abſolutely ridiculous in theſe en- 
lightned times Well, a truce you will 
ſay with old Trueman's antiquated ſenti- 
ments, and inform me of the reaſon of 
Sir Robert's anger to Lady Suſan :;—really, 
my friend, I am as much a ſtranger to that 
myſterious fracas as yourſelf ;z—all I know 
is, that the very next day, orders were 
given for preparing every thing for our 
leaving 
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fteaving London in two days, which we ac- 
cordingly did, though marks of viſible 
diſcontent appeared on her Jadyſhip's coun- 
| tenance. — However, Papa, (who, 1 am 
eertain, almoſt adores her, notwithſtand- 
ing thoſe little diſagreements) in order to i 
ift the ſcene, and qualify her love of = 
company, has juſt made a propofal (as I 1 
hear from Charlotte) of our. viſtting Bath 
for a few weeks, ſo that you may expect 
to be entertained -with a few critical re- 
marks on che : polite multitude at that ſalu- 
tary receptacle: ;—whither they flock. ia 
crouds inpumerable for various diforders, 
real and imaginary ; more of the latter 
than the former [ believe, if ve may judge 
from appearances; elſe we ſhould not find 
ſuch thron ged afſemiblies, — where few 
ſeem to fee) any other ills, than thoſe Oc - 
, caſioned by the frowns of the fickle God- 
deſs , as, perhaps, a hundred guineas may 
be loſt in a few hours at that card table, 
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where they fat down with a fond expecta . 
tion of winning double the fum.— 


mortifying diſappointments are enough to 
oecaſion the vapors no doubt, and render 
the diſorder too ſtubborn for the ſalubrious 

reams to cure, unleſs (like another Pac. 
talus) golden fands were at the bottom I 
and then, happy they who could beſt dive 
i watch the glittering dels. 


Well, T will proceed no farther now, TY 
Sylvia, but leave the reſt on this ſ ubject 
till T viſit the aforeſaid place. Therefore | 
adieu! write foon, and pray do not com- 
plain of being weary, fince I ſhall expect 
the whole of the fair Claras remainin 8 ad. 
ventures, in EIN next to 


: E=7 4 
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1 Bovenuy to 1 Motonave:” et 


9 


have impoſed upon myſelf, of re- 


little female ſpleen againſt your volatile 
 ladyſhip :—Nay, I can hardly forbear as 


it is —How my expectations were raiſed 


by the beginning of your letter; Such 
<« a multiplicity of ſubjects have I to write 


on, Sylvie, that I know not with which | 


FERE i it not for the talen * = 


Jating fair Clara's hiſtory, I would vent a 


& 1 hall begin.” — Truly, I think not, | 


Emily, fince, through the whole, I can 
ſcarce recollect one, except the deſcription 
of your new acquaintance, Lydia; and was 
it not for the ſake of the poor girl, I 


ſhould ſay your letter reminded me of that | 


old fable—The Mountain in Labou py 
JOIN * forth a mouſe, 


1 al 
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I apprehend this may prove ſufficient to 
warn you againſt any ſuch promiſes for the 
Future, unleſs you perform better; — re- 
ceive this friendly rebuke as becomes. you 
child, or nee no more paquets from 


s : * . * 8 
* * 1 
1 * — * F - 
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— ” me 
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1 chiok, at this e I can ſee you 
toſſing up your little ſaucy face, and hear 
* exclaim, Heavens! what airs. of 
* importance this girl gives herſelf} fince 
«6 ſhe is commenced hiſtorian, ſhe abſo- 
4 Jute i imagines herſelf another Macaulay!” 
No, no, Emily, not quite ſo elevated in 
my own opinion neither; I do not aſpire 
to ſo high a title :—The ſtaff and cap of 
Liberty, Magna C harta, and every appen- 
dage which graces the writings of our ſpi- 
rited country woman, are infinitely above 
the limits of my humble performances ;— — 
all I pretend to, is relating the adventures 
of an unfortunate beauty, as near as poſ- 
ſihle in her own words, and which, with- 


* . 
7 1 f 
* + Oy , 


— 
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tinue: 


& * S W 


4 On our wa at Rheims (faid Donna 


Clara) we were received with every mark 


« of tenderneſs by Madame De Beaumont, 
„ho had been apprized of each material 


« circumſtance, by 2 letter from her ſon, : 
<< a few days before we left Segovia. Her 
obliging manner, fraught with every 


4 * ſymptom of expreſſive ſenſibility, was a 
<< great means of diſpelling my anxiety; > 


| <6 her houſe, equipage, ſervants, &c. aſ- | 
40 « ſured. me of - my lover 8 rank, and chat, | 


«in reality, he was poſſeſſed of every ad- 


« vantage —nay, more than he had in- 


40 formed me of vet duty to my injured 


0 parent, urged me to acquaint him with 
E the inprudent ſtep I had taken, and ſug 


© « for that pardon I had hardly a right ta 


« expett, 


- * . . 
, a at # hi * 
. << This 
4 2 1 — ; 


out. farther animadverſion, 1 wil con- $625 
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<« rival) J propoſed to Beaumont and his 
< mother :—The Lady, with every mark 


«« of approbation, applauded my obedience, | 
< but the Chevalier urged, that our union 6c 
« might be firſt ſolemnized; as then, my  « 
charming Clara, continued he, it will T” 
be beyond the power of even a father 8 $6 


4M E to ſeparnte us. 


* 
4e « My fond Ge readily agreed to this F 
4 « ſolicitation of my lover, on which ac- F 
6 count it was determined, that \ we ſhould f 


a receive the nuptial benediction in two | 
<6 “days. When Beaumont had obtained r my 
6 « conſent, his rapture was inexpreſſible ; 3 
« —but I will not (continued the fair Sa- 
* xjard) dwell on a ſubje& I with to for- 
A get, ſince what followed ſufficiently 
« damped thoſe joys, with ſuch accumu- 
« lated miſery, as, Þ rhaps, none but our- 


<< ſelves ever yet experienced. 


- 


The 
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4 The evening before the MAGE mar- 


« riage-day, Madame De Beaumont atten» - 
s ded me to my chamber ;—while I was 
« undreſſing, and talking with greater vi- 
it vacity than I had ever done ſince leaving 


 * Segovia, on a ſudden I obſerved her eyes 
« earneſtly fixed on the picture of my fa- 


A ther, which I had conſtantly worn round 


* my neck from the very hour he tied it 
* there himſelf: ſeeing her attention ſo 
* much engaged, I could not help enquir- 
66 ing the cauſe to which, inſtead of 


e anſwering me, ſhe with infinite emotion 


* ſaid, My dear child, whoſe picture is 
te that? My father's, madam, (returned 
„I) - and was beginning to utter ſome 
5 expreſſions of affection, when I was in- 
« terrupted by her giving a faint ſeream, 
« and falling ſenſeleſs on the floor. 


0 Amazed at this alarming circum- 
a * I inſtantly rang the bell with 
| great 
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- great violence, and on the entrance of 


* her woman, I aſſiſted with- trembling 
2 aid and' confuſed thoughts, to recover 
Madame De Beaumont, who no ſooner 

« gave figns of returning health, than ſhe 


ordered the ſervant to leave the room; 
« after which, looking for a few moments 


20 ſtedfaſtly on me, and then raiſing her 
eyes, the exclaimed,—Gracious heaven! 


how inſcrutable are thy decrees to 


<< what an abyſs of miſery would theſe 


innocents have been plunged; but for 
this diſcovery — Then again gazing on 


t the picture, and taking it in her hand, 


« as willing to examine it more minutely, 


« while I ſat as if petrified with horrid 


4 apprehenſion, —ſhe proceeded. It is, 
it is —Almighty God, accept a ſinner's 
« thanks for this diſcovery !”——— Addreſ- 
« ſing herſelf again to me, ſhe ſaid, (with 
e viſible ſymptoms of diſordered ſatisfac- 
— ton) Oh charming Clara, what a tale 


L have | 


2 


Cl 
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<« have I to tell; yet do not condemn me 
« alone for being the fatal cauſe of part- | 


= i - 4 


ing you from —1 heard no more; 
«excruciating pedal of what would 
« follow overpowered me, and I ſunk life- 
<< leſs into the arms of Madame De Beau 
c Mont. 


— 


_ FRY time I omg in this happy 
oy Rate of inſenſibility, and on my reco- 
« very, could not refrain blaming the com- 
<- paſſion of her, whoſe tenderneſs had re- 
«< vived me to experience grief unutter- 
1% able; — ſhe folded me in her arms, en- 
e deavouring to alleviate my ſufferings by 
« every teſtimony of promiſed affection, 
and when ſhe found me more capable of 
* attending to the dreaded eclaircifſement, 
« began by ſaying, My dear young lady, 
6 ketievs me, your exquiſite ſenſations on 
0 this alarming circumſtance, affect me 
more than even the recollection of an 
7% 20 : | 66 event 
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event I ſincerely hoped had been buried 


< in eternal ob] Ivion.—Yes, fair Clara, 


40 my imprudence, —nay more, my guilt, 
60 muſt now again be raiſed from deſired 


dc concealment ;—=think no more of my ſon 


-< as thy intended huſband, alas! he is 
« ben ! 


Pk my poor tortured heart could 
< hardly ſupport the ſevere word, and 


£ Madame De Beaumont was obliged to 
<.uſe every preventative care to hinder me 


<« from fainting a ſecond time; and yet 
the conflict was too great to be ſupported : 


before ſhe could begin to inform me of 


* her fatal ſtory, I felt a chilling cold run 
through my veins, as if ſtruck by the 

& inexorable hand of death; a violent fever 

te attended, a ſtrong delirium ſoon fol- 
0 lowed, and I remained near three weeks 

in this pitiable ſituation, raving at inter- 
« yals 


$6 Prepared a as I was for a important 


Tas” ancnonret r8g 
« vals on my fathe r, Madame De Beaumont, 


and the Chevalier; though the laſt (as T7 
I afterwards heard) feemed moſt to en- 


« groſs my . incoherent thoughts; —as I 
« would frequently, after a few minutes 


4 repoſe, ſtart up in wild diſorder, and 


<> 


no © exclaim,— Beaumont, my adored Brau- 
60 mont, where art thou ?—then pauſing, | 


© « as if recollecting the fatal ſecret, cry. 


« ] muſt not call him thus the wretched 
4e Clara muſt not —Oh torture, torture! 
« alas! he is my brother. 


« In this wretched ſituation (continued 


the unhappy lady) why did not the 


cc ghaſtly king of terrors end that life de- 


ce voted to calamity but the great Omni 


60 potent doomed me to ſuffer a juſt pu- 


30 niſhment for the ſin of diſobedience. 


oC At the expiration of three weeks the 
c fever left me, but ſo weakened and al- 
ce. "tered, that a more emaciated ſpectacle 
*, = © can 


10 < can hardly | be beth * ſmall mare 


A of beauty I . poſſeſſed, ſeemed 
bs « entirely vaniſhed, . 1 


* Madame De Bikumont, "who had been 
* my conſtant attendant during this ſevere 
« illneſs, appeared all tenderneſs, and diſ- 
e played ſo much humane affection, chat 
<« (notwithſtanding I could not help ac- 


cuſing her in the height of my delirium, 
« as the cauſe of our cruel diſappointment, 


« yet now, that a cool deliberation ſuc- 


4 ceeded) I regarded her with ſenſations of | 


66 the moſt reſpectful gratitude. £ 


? 


As ſoon as I regained the uſe of t rea- 


« ſon, my firſt enquiry was for the Cheva- : 
lier; but J received no ſatisfactory an- 


« ſwer till near a week afterwards, bis 
mother being fearful of dwelling too 
much on the intereſting ſubject, leſt a 
66 relapſe might be attended with more 


ce fatal conſequences ; but when ſhe. found 


2 me 
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b me capable of attending to her unhappy 
ſtory, ſhe one morning entered my 
* chamber, and informed me ſhe had juſt 
<« received a letter from her fon, which [7 
“ gave her the greateſt ſatisfaction, as 
« from the day deſtined for our union, 
till the receipt of that letter, ſhe was 
« utterly ignorant where he was for, my 
** dear Clara, (ſaid ſhe) the fatal neceſſity. 
of informing him how nearly you were 
«allied, obliged me to break the direful 
« ſecret that very night that I made the, 
« diſcovery by the picture in your boſom ; 
<« to deſcribe his emotions on hearing my 
ſtory is impoſſible; the cruel diſap- 
« pointment ſo enraged him, that reſpect, 
« affection, duty, all that is expected from 
« a child to a parent, ſeemed totally over- 
e thrown by the violent emotions of diſ- 
« appointed love. Indeed, continued Ma- 
« dame de Beaumont, (her eyes ſwimming 
« with tears) my poor diſtracted boy at that 
« inſtant 
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« inſtant forgot chat I was his parent, and 
ee finding by my account the ſituation you 


00 were reduced to, he exceeded the bounds 


64 of diſcretion, ſwearing never to ſee me 
< more may, when I atrempted to hold 


44 him, he broke from me in all the fury 


| ö deſperation, bidding me deſiſt from 
e endeavouring to detain him, leſt he 


„ ſhould forget even that I was a woman, 
et and ſpurn me from him.—Yet I can 
<« forgive even this, being conſcious that I 
& deſerve the ſevereſt chaſtiſement from 
« offended heaven, that ſuffered me thus 
&« to be treated, even by my own child, as 
e a juſt puniſhment for my fatal indiſcre- 
« tion. But duty has returned with his 
< reaſon, as in this letter he makes every 


< poſſible conceſſion for his offence, and 
E craves my pardon in the moſt humble 


te and reſpectful manner ;—after which he 


<« informs me, that he ſat out the very next 
2 r morning for Segovia, in Spain, being de- 
«6 termined | 


"2 
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1 termined to confeſs che whole affair to 


« Don Juan d. Altarez, and to fatisfy . 
„ ſelf whether my aſſertions were true. 


Here (continued Donna Clara) I could 
not avoid interrupting Madame de Beau- 
ce mont ;—the mention of my dear deſerted 
« father brought many reflections to my 
< mind, and 1 enquired with! impatience, 
M7 ſhe could inform me how the Cheva- 
ce lier had found him: to which ſhe re- 
00 « plied, I will conceal nothing from. you 3 
my ſon ſays, that your clandeftine flight | 

has ſo much diſpleaſed him, that no ar- 

« cument he has hitherto uſed will bring 

<« him to hear of a reconciliation ; but that 
he will endeavour, to the utmolt of his + 

E power, to effect what you ſo much de- 

« fire. Charles has indeed found a father 


« in Don Juan, though not in ſuch a man- 
< ner as his heart could have wiſhed.— 
« Yes, my dear child, (continued Madame 

Vor. I. K 4 de 


2 
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Ede — my poor boy has been ſut- 
- <6 ficiently informed that I was not miſtaken 
<< inthe features of bim his mother-once 
<« was criminal with, under the name of 
« Don Antonio de Suenna.— He begs me to 
<< write with all poſſible diſpatch, and to 
< inform him of the welfare of his charm- 
ce ing ſiſter, who ſeems to engroſs his 
<« whole thoughts, as there s hardly a ſen- 
* tence through the whole epiſtle wherein 
« you are not mentioned. But read your- 
« ſelf; — (preſenting the letter. to me, 
& which I received with infinite perturba- 
e tion)—the well-remembered ſignature of 
e my once (and even then) adored Beau- 


4 mont, thrilled my very ſoul: I found the 
4 contents as his mother had related, only 


a with this addition, that my father had 
* conceĩved an infinite affection for him, 
e not ſuffering him to remain at any other 
= place than his own houſe, ſo that he was 

4 cc in 
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in hopes to effect in Gre that wiſhed-for | 
* reconciliation. 5 


Ka Madame de Beaamon aire this 
letter with all the tenderneſs of a fond 
< parent, to which ſhe prevailed on me 
* to ſubjoin a poſtſcript, whereby the Che- 
<< valier might be aſſured of my recovery. 
„When this was diſpatched, ſhe pro- 
<< poſed to inform me in what manner 
* ſhe became acquainted with my fa- 
ether; I returned her my acknowledg- 
<« ments, and expreſſing a deſire to hear 
<« the narrative. She immediately began 
ce as follows.” 


But I ſhould not. have written the laſt 
word, Emily, for I have this moment re- 
ceived a ſummons, or rather invitation, 
to attend dear Mrs. Ramſay, and the 
amiable Peggy Nugent ;, the latter having 

"0% | favoured 
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| favoured us with a viſit this morning, 
on her return from a neighbouring cot? 


tage, where ſhe had been on a Chriſtian 
errand from her worthy father; 


therefore farew-el for a ſhort time, as I 
intend ſpeedily to reſume the affecting 
ſtory of our fair Unfortunate. 


Adieu. 


IN 


— 


is CONTINUATION: 


OULD this melancholy detail 


W 


were finiſhed, Emily; I ſhall cer- 
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tainly imbibe the ſpleen, vapours, and a 
thouſand other gloomy attendants, before 
I have gone through the whole. Pray 


heaven! if you meet with an adventure (as 


you are pleaſed to ſtile it) at Richly Park, it 


nray be productive of fewer diſaſtrous cir- 
cumſtances than thoſe of our fair heroine, 


otherwiſe I defire you will Keep it to your- 


ſelf, my friend, for in ſhort I am almoſt 
converted to a weeping Niobe already, and 


have no very violent deſire of being 5 
transformed into ſo affecting a figure; — 

however J muſt proceed, otherwiſe your 
ladyſhip will accuſe me with a breach f 
ene and diſplay ſuch poignant expreſ- 


K 3 ; ſions 
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ſions on the occaſion, as may, perhaps, 
wound more than thoſe afflicting ſcenes 
which I have yet to deſcribez therefore to 


continue. 


* 


« As there is little in my life (ſaid Ma- 
« dame de Beaumont to Donna Clara) more 


40 than might be expected from a female 


« of fortune, who is left to her own guid- 
« ance and diſcretion when extremely 


young, I ſhall not weary you with re- 


<< peating needleſs and frivolous circum- 


66 ſtances, but dwell on the fatal amour 
« between myſelf and your father, whom 


« I firſt ſaw at an aſſembly in Paris ;—he 
« was then in the bloom of life, elegant 


ee in, perſon, and, alas! roo much fo i in 


cc behaviour for my inexperienced heart to 


40 reſiſt. The name by which he was 


* commonly known, was that of the hand- 
* ſome Don Antonio de Suenna ; and though 


9 by birth a Spaniard, he appeared to in- 
« herit | 


ce 


CC 
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40 1 the eaſe and polite vivacity of the 
* moſt accompliſhed Pariſian. 


<« The particular manner. with which he 


&« addreſſed me that fatal evening, flattered 


e my vanity and love of admiration ; and 
„only my youth, joined to the misfor- 


ee tune of having no one to correct my 


e inconſiderate conduct, can be an excuſe 
« for my falling an eaſy victim to the ſol- 
« Jicitations of bim who ſoon confeſſed 
0 himſelf my lover; — his all-ſoothing 
« tenderneſs and reſpect was too powerful 


4 to. be long reliſted ; — in ſhort, — he 
8 vowed, —proteſted : 23 believed, —and | 


ce fell. 


During the ſpace of two months we 
lived in guilty pleaſures, at the expira- 
« tion of which time he pleaded a neceſſity 
« of viſiting Nah, but I have the greateſt 
<« reaſon to believe that ſatiety was the 
only prevailing motive for this ſepara- 

K 4 „tion, 
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*© tion, though he kept up the appearance 
of the moſt faithful lover even at the 
* parting moment :—nay I am convinced 
« that that tenderneſs and ſhew of ſorrow 


« was feigned in him which J experienced 


ein reality ;—for I never again ſaw, or 
received the leaſt account of him, till 


e about a year after, when [ heard he was 


returned to Spain, and had married a lady 


e of rank and fortune. 


« My poor boy, (the unhappy pledge 
« of our mutual guilt, was at that time 
«© but a few months old; —our reſidence. 
« was at Paris, where I had been born and 
e educated, and left at the age of ſeven- 


teen to my own management, by the loſs 


<« of my parents, who both died in one. 
0 year, leaving me (their only child) a a con- 


&« ſiderable fortune. 


When the news of Don Antonio's per- 
« fidy reached me, I for ſome time expe- 
| ce rienced 
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40 rienced infinite affliction; but at length 
e maternal affection determined me not to 
" hazard my life nor health in fruitleſs 
ce uneaſineſs, but to preſerve both, if poſ-- 
«\ ſible, for the ſake of my guiltleſs infant. 
Jet, as Paris was now become hateful,, 
— reſolved to quit it; for which purpoſe 
«T wrote to a relation who reſided in this. 
<« city, deſiring her to provide me a houſe: 
« ſuitable to my rank. | 


This was accordingly done with the- 
<* utmoſt diſpatch, ſo that ere I reached my 
ce twentieth year I was an inhabitant of- 
<« Rheims, which, being near fourſcore® 
« miles: from the capital, I imagined no- 
« malicious whiſpers could reach ſo far ass 
«-to diſturb that repoſe that I * ind 


«-time to gain. 


„ My relation was the only perſon I. 
« made acquainted with my unhappy ſtory; 
on 1 was therefore regarded as a young; 


Ke 5. „ widow? 


n 4 


ce ew of 8 on . account 
« numerous were the offers I received in 
< behalf of marriage; but I was firmly 
determined never to enter that ſtate, and 
6 therefore, by a conſtant diſmiſſion of my 

« ſuitors as ſoon as they made the declara- 
* tion, I was at length freed from all im- 
<« portunity of that kind; and my whole 
& care centered in regarding with pleaſure 
<« the growing perfections of IF beloved 
46 boy. 


4 beſtowed on him the moſt liberal 
e education, and as he grew up, gratified 
* his darling inclination by permitting him 
« to travel; for which purpoſe, when he 
« attained the age of twenty-one, (i. e. 
« about two years ſince) I ſettled on him 
A ſufficient income, but I could never 
e afſume courage enough to declare to 
« him the fatal ſecret of his birth. My 
« relation, the only perſon at Rheims ac- 
« quainted 
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- quainted with my unhappy ſtory died 
« a few months after my reſidence at that 
place; I therefore, flattered myſelf. it 
ee would remain inviolable from him, as I 
had frequently told him his father had 
« been a ſuperior officer in the royal g guards 


« at Paris, and was killed in an engage 
cc ment againſt the e when, he was 
but an infant. | re OM 


« This NOTE 3 with his un- 
ſuſpecting nature, which, joined to a 
volatile diſpoſition, and a great love of 
" rambling, hindered his doubting the 
<« truth. 


& Tn one of theſe excurſions to Spain, he 
« became: fatally enamoured of his charm- 
ce ing ſiſter, the myſtery of which was 
“ unravelled by the picture of your father, 
« fair Clara, my once powerful conqueror; 
«and it only remains to inform you, that 
« that portrait you are now in poſſeſſion of, 

„Was 
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was once in mine K his may ſeem 


« ſtrange, but it will ceaſe to appear fo, 
e hen I relate what yet remains of my 


& fond unſuſpecting credulity. 


ir "Abou a month after I firſt knew 8 
6 I eſteemed as Don Antonio de Suenna, he 
« preſented me with it.—Juſt before the 
e cruel declaration I received of his viſit- N 


ing Laß, one evening, with all the ten- 
ee derneſs of an enamoured lover, he ſeized 


« my hand, on which I wore the little re- 
„ preſentative as a bracelet, ſaying, My 
charming Jſabella, may I flatter myſelf 
this copy of him who adores you, deſerves 
<« to be placed in a more endearing ſitua- 


tion ?—why will not my angel permit it 
<« to be worn on that boſom, which contains a 
* the Wirt of its original! 


J, ever willing to oblige him, ſaid that 
« ] would with pleaſure comply with his 
« deſire, but that it was not made properly, 


> and 
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« and muſt of neceſſity receive ſome alter- 
ce ation, before he could fix it to a ribbon 
« for that purpoſe. — 


8 If that is the FS obſtacle to my fond 
« demand, (replied Don Antonio) permit 
6 me, my lovely girl, to get it altered, 
<< that it may be worn as I wiſh it ſhould; . 
then, with ſome endearing compli- 
« ment, he took it from my arm, and 
cc the next day, told me he had left it at 
ap. jeweler's for the purpoſe before- men- 
« tioned.— A few days after he in- 
ce formed me of an unavoidable neceſſity 
be viſiting Ttaly fora ſhort time.— The 
<< anxiety I experienced on that account, 
4e hindered all enquiries. for the picture; 
* that I never ſaw either him or his 
« effigies more, till with infinite ſurprize 
„ beheld it round your neck. Pardon 
me, dear Clara, (continued Madame de 
oh Beaumont) but I muſt believe the faithleſs 
man (excuſe the epithet) deprived me of 


cc it, 
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« it, leſt, at any time, the well-imitated 
« reſemblance might betray. his guilt in 
ec ruining an innocent maid, to ſcreen, 
4 which, he aſſumed a fictious name, 
« to deceive me, and prevent the know 
edge of other amours, I much fear he 


«< was frequently engaged i in.—But, alas! | 
6c his image was too deeply imprinted i in 
<< my breaſt, for either time or abſence to. 
te obliterate ; ſo that I no ſooner beheld 
« the picture, than a thouſand ruſhing re- 
« flections occaſioned the viſible emotions 
cc L experienced and when I took it in 
my hand to examine it till nearer, 
c was convinced, that the cauſe of my 
« unhappy tears was real :—Two ſmall 
4c initial letters of his fiftitious name, at 
« the bottom, is a plain demonſtration. 


« Here (ſad 8 Clara) did Madame 
&« de Beaumont ſhew me an A, and an 8, 
« which I had never before obſerved in 


the picture ; and then proceeded again 
6c to 
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eto. delineate the violent fury of her ſon, 
6 on the diſcovery ſne had made to him, 8 

that being the firſt time he knew, for 
bo 3 who was in reality his father. 
But, as chis circumſtance has been 


ee ſufficiently deſcribed already, ( continued, 
« the unfortunate. Clara 2) 1 ſhall avoid a, 


« repetition of ſo diſagreeable a theme, 
C and proceed with as much expedition as 
« poſſible, to oonclude my owðn unhappy 
« ſtory. 
A few weeks. after this eclaireiſſe- 
<« ment, 1 began to be rather more com- 
<« poſed, and reſigned to that fate which N 
« ſeemed inevitable.— In order to promote 
« my returning tranquility, Madame de 
« Beaumont (who had entirely won my 
« grateful affection by her tender concern) 
«© propoſed my entering into company, 
e which, till now, I had utterly avoided. 


* ] conſented to her obliging advice, 
« and was introduced as a relation of hers 
| ce to 


- 


* 4 
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*. to all her acquaintance, who, though 
<< not very numerous, conſiſted. of people 


«in genteel life; and poſſeſſing a vivacity 
* ſo natural to the French in general, it 
60 proved a great means of diſpelling the 


45 gloom I frequently experienced, when 


- thinking on my in To TIED 


% Jet, aotwidifanding” my atmoſt ef- 
«forts to overcome the fatal paſſion, Beau- 


& mont, in imagination, would. frequently 
d obtrude, arrayed: with thoſe perfections 
« that, at firſt ſight, ſubdued and con · 
4 Oh * 
«© how would. that thought wound me, 


e quered me —— his ſiſter, 


« as. if. extended on a rack, fraught: 


4 with the moſt exquiſite power of. tor-- 
© meating !. 

Among the acquaintance of Madame 
ede Beaumont, was a lady nearly of her: 


*< own. age, under whoſe care was entruſt- 
«ed a niece, whoſe parents reſided in 
92 England, 
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« England, but who had permitted their 
* daughter to remain with her aunt, dur- 
« ing three years, at Rheims, in order to 
her obtaining a fluency and r in 
3 the French tongue. 


yg 
1 


This young lady (named Pellbam) 
« was a few months older than myſelf, 


<« poſſeſſing a diſpoſition infinitely agree- 
<< able, being neither ſo extremely volatile 
% as the French, or inheriting the ſullen 
„ gravity of the Saniard, but a happy 
<* mixture of both, which gave me a moſt 
65 favourable idea of the Engliſh ;—and the 
e natural prepoſſeſſion to her native coun- 
e try, would often occaſion her to aſſure 
<« me, that they were poſſeſſed of diſpoſiti- 
< ons requiſite to enjoy life with the utmoſt 
e telicity and eafe ;—being a people ge- 
„ nerous, without oſtentation; valiant, 
<« without raſhnefs; obliging, without 
« fawning civility; honeſt and hoſpitable, 
6 without an intended ſhew of —_ ſo: 
« From 


cc —EF rom- the Peer to the peaſant, enjoy- 
ing unbounded liberty, without fearing 
the laviſh fetters of arhierary govern- 
* ment. 


60 Theſe, and ſeveral other encomiums 
* on England, raiſed in me a deſire to viſit 


« the happy iſle; hoping, likewiſe, that by | 


« fuch a tour I might, in time, be able to 
forget my ſtill adored Beaumont. 


c Miſs Pellham perceived my thoughts, 


cc and, with obliging earneſtneſs, preſſed. 
s me to accompany her on her return, as 
<« the allotted time for her reſidence in 


% France was nearly expired. She urged. 


60 this requeſt with ſuch an apparent ſhew. 
«, of friendſhip, that, in a ſhort ſpace, I 
ee made her the confidant of my unhappy 


ce ſtory, and laying open the whole ſecret, 


60 acquainted her with my circumſtances z 3. 


cc for though born to infinite expectations, 
« I could, at that period, call -nothing 
= my 
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« my own, but a few Jewels and crinkets 8 


& of value, which I had brought with me N 
« from Segovia, forfeiting all hopes of what 
66 1 might have expected, by my impru- 
*. dent and undutiful clopement bn da 
6 father. 

Ro The friendly Miſs Feltham was rs 
* affected with my narrative, and, with 


great delicacy, begged me to lay aſide. 


all ſuch diſagreeable conſiderations : aſ- 
< ſuring me of the moſt cordial reception 
« from her parents, ſhe preſſed me to ac- - 
7 cept of an aſylum under their roof, till 
c“ ſome fortunate event might reſtore me 
< to Don Fuan's protection; and that I 
« might be aſſured of her promiſe, ſhe. 
ce wrote immediately. to England, and repre- 
cc ſented me with ſuch evident marks of ex- 
ce alted friendſhip, that I was almoſt over- 
e come by her unparalleled generoſity. 

« Gratitude for the favours. I had re- 


& ceived from Madame de Beaumont, obliged 
=» me 


= 


a 
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& me to inform her of the intended ſcheme: 

« —She, for ſome time, endeavoured to 
e diſſuade me from it, urging (beſides her 
<« unwillingneſs to part with me) that, ſhould 
the wiſhed-for reconciliation with my 
« father be brought to ſucceed, and 1 not 
« be found with her, ready to obey the 
bo defired mandate for my returning to 
or Segovia, it might exaſperate him beyond 
« a farther hope of pardon. 


This reaſoning was undoubtedly jo, 
7 and I continued unreſolved in what 
manner to proceed, when a letter from 
<« the Chevalier to his mother induced me 
to fly from Rheims, leſt an interview | 
* with bim (whom J yet could think on no 
1 otherwiſe than as a lover) ſhould involve 
« me in greater misfortunes than 1 had yet 
6 experienced. —He informed her of hav- 
ing received my father's permiſſion to 
ec viſit her, and hinted a cruel determina- 


tion of Don Juan's placing me in a mo- 
N ee naſtery : 
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* naſtery This he expreſſed with ſuch. 
<6 viſible marks of diſapprobation, Joined 
« with a pathetic fervour of violent affec- 
* tion beyond the feelings of a brother, 
s that my prudence caught the alarm, and 
44 repreſented how dangerous the interview 
<« between hearts like ours would be,— 
4 hearts ſenſible only of thoſe ſoft ſenſa- 


40 tions, which conſanguinity prohibited us 
from cheriſhing, | 


7 * 


6 Theſe thoughts 1 Epensd to Ma- 
e dame de Beaumont, free from all reſerve, 
<« intimating alſo my abhorrence to a mo- 


e naſtic life, with which my father ſeemed 
© to threaten me. 


My arguments ap- 
ee peared to have ſufficient weight; ſhe 
<< applauded my prudent caution; and my 
young friend ſoon after receiving a let- 
te ter from her parents, giving me the 
ec moſt obliging invitation I could deſire, 
„it was determined on. all ſides for Miſs 


© Pellham and I, in leſs chan a week, to 
6 bid adieu to France. 


« When 
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When the appointed time arrived, the 
80 parting Need me and Madame de 
1 Beaumont was to afte&ting | to be Proper- 
y deſeribed let 1 it lufee to ſay, that 
8 * rhe generous 1 mother of my beloved 


wo _ +> 


. « hand as I entered the irrige, which, 
for ſome tithe, 11 was unable to inſpect, 
*« till urged to it by my friend Oli 710, —(ſo, 
« for the future, let me ſtile Miſs Pelbam) 
<< therefore, on opening it, 1 found it con- 
« * tained, a bill of exchange, on a banker 
66 at Paris, for the ſum of one thouſand 
pounds ſterling. —This inſtance of gene- 
* roſity ſurpriſed me. my gratitude 
broke forth in ſuch expreſſive exclama- 
= „tions, as; greatly affected Olivia, and her 
e aunt who. accompanied: us to England. 


The book alſo contained a letter from 
* Madame de Beaumont, wherein ſhe aſ- 
"le ſufed me of her unalterable affection, 


40 delired 1 would be conſtant | in writing 
. n 0 
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< to her during my reſidence in England, 
 "—_ expreſſed an endearing hope of ſee- . 


© ing me again in a ſhort time. She con- 


« cluded with ſaying, that nothing but 


<« her ſon's ſpeedy arrival at Rbeims ſhould 
* have prevented her from attending me 


< to Calais, from which ons we were to 


« embark for England. 


6 And now another article appeared, 
« which I prized infinitely above the 
hole !—this was a picture of the Che- 
« yalier, drawn juſt before his fatal tour 
« to Segovia. The ſight of this well - imi- 
e tated object of my affections, occaſioned 
« the trickling tear to ſteal involuntarily 
„down my cheek, — but I will not (con- 
« tinued fair Clara) dwell on the tender 


« remembrance, but inform you, that in. 


e four days from our leaving Rheims we 
« arrived at Calais, where we ſoon after 


<< embarked for England, and reached the 
<« reſidence of Mr. Pellbam (father to my 


friend) the day following.” R 
Well, 


9 
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into which I have introduced our fair ad- 
venturer.Suſpend thy curioſity a little 
longer, child, for I poſitively muſt reſt for a 
ſhort time; when, in conſideration of your 
ſubmiſſive behaviour, and a promiſe to be 
more particular in your next as a return 


call receive : farther information from 


Seen, BzvznLy, 


2 


I 
;» 


EP or Tre FiksT VOLUME, 


| * 


Well, Emily, here is another 8 


for all this inundation of ſcribbling, you 


* 
1 
wee. 
» 
*. 
* 
d 
I 
A 
£ 


3 „ "4 ah 


| ” 4 Sa h 4. 
Mn ES 
N 


N 


i "Rae ** 


_— 


* 

2 & n 15 
. 

WN 2 ASS 


A 
Ws 


* { 
7s 4 * * 3 4 — # ” 
4 . 
* * * f . 
* — N =p 3 1 
. 4 4 4 a 4 
. — ” * — —— * oe s 
7 7 E x 
7 
* 
4+ * 4 
* ; r \ $ 
1 1 aa! - , 
83 | * , wed * 
* . 3 % 
AD £ 3 1 * 
7 * 3 % — wy Wy ef — 
* - a 8 8 ” 
— * A* ar fb. * 
* 
— P ” - ma 3 -. . 
4 , 
— * 4 1 8 p 1 2 
N 5 n 
* 
_ 7 F ” * * &* * * . * 
P * ; p 
- — #% 
. = E — „ * 
oy * 
2 is v 2 a : 
ö * 18 +4, 4M 
Fa * 7 « 
* — — r 8 
; 7 id ; 1 
* N * 0 
ox. x % 
bh 
7 0 7 * 
* ” 
« 
: 1 
: 
: 
k 
"_ x K * 7 * 


3 
* cs 
C WW 
Ee 
* 
} 
+ 
F 
- 
- 
7 1 
f 
* 
4 * 
o 
— 
- 
* 
1 
” 
AP 
2 - 
* 
* * 
3 1 
os 
4. 
* 


* 
: 
4 
$ 3 
. 
” 
* 
« 
A 
* 
1 
« 
* 
# 
. 
"YN 
- 

* 
13 
* 

4 

— 
n 


* 


